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V R E' F A C E. 

J[ HE Tragedy- here offered to the Pub- 
lic, is founded pit the Ezio of Metaftano ; 
las every one, converiant with the writings 
of that favqurite Italian poet, will, on 
a comparifon, without difficulty perceive. 
But the "Author of it trufts, he lhall be 
jufHfied in averting, that it has no more, 
than its foundation on that Opera, fince but 
a fmall number of fcenes are borrowed from 
thence in the whole piece ; of the greater 
part of which a portion only has been em- 
ploy'd, and even that portion, very much 
altered. 

To decry this method, of raifing the 
fabric of a play upon a borrowed foun- 
dation, is the favorite language, and humour 
of the times; although to fit an Italian 
Opera for the Englifh Stage, requires fcarce 
left labour, lefs addition, or lefs correction, 
than the fame ftory would have demanded* 
if told in the fimple language, of hiilory, 
~ A a or 
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or the affected ftile of romance : Yet 'from 
thefe fountains did the immortal Shakefpear 
himfelf borrow moft of his plots, and the 
cuftom has without cenfure been uniformly 
pra&ifed by all writers for the Stage, from 
him, down to the prefent period. But thofe, 
who would with to fee all objections, and 
arguments of this kind fatisfa&orily any 
fwered, need only confult Dryden's preface 
to his Mock Aftrologcr : Or, if they are 
not willing to abide by the teftimony of fo 
excellent a judge, (becaufe he is an English- 
man, and a party in the caufe for which he 
- pleads,) let them be determined by an an- 
cient, the Coryphaeus of critics, and one 
who cannot be prejudiced in favor of the 
caufia he efpou&s ; I mean Longipus, who, 
in that fedion of his treatife, where he is 
difcourfing of imitation, after intruding us, 
that;Plato has opened a new road to the fub- 
Ume, if we will but follow his footftepa, 
namely, an imitation of thole illuftrious 
potts, and orators, who have written -before 
us) after informing us alio, that, this philoso- 
pher was the greajeft imitator of Homer> 
that ever exlfted, having enriched his/work* 
with innumeroue rills drawn from that poe^ 
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as from a living fountain; he goes on to 
tell us, " that we ought not to account an 
imitation a plagiarifm, but rather a beauti- 
ful idea of him, who imitates, forming 
faimfelf upon the invention, and works of 
another, and entering the lifts, like a youth- 
ful champion, to difpute the prize with the 
former victor.* 

It may perhaps be objected to the fol- 
lowing production, that it is made, without 
necefiity, to end unhappily, but if Ariftotle 
is right, when he aflerts, that terror, and. 
pity, are the leading pafiions, which Tragedy 
mould endeavour to excite ; thofe which 
pnd unfortunately, muft furcly be allowed -to 
give thofe paflions far the greater fcope. If 
it be true alfo, that it is the office of the 
Drama to hold up a faithful mirror of hu- 
man life ; thofe Tragedies, which end hap- 
pily, cannot, I am afraid, boaft of exhibiting 
a more real, though a more pleaung picture 
ef it, than thofe, which are conducted in a* 
con- 

t (ioi sskir TtfXwtzZTa tiva ntt r$t QAtntftmeMffuui, £iJt *Mfr«tfcc 
Long, de Sublim. Soft, tj. 
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contrary manner ; Juice the hiftory of man- 
kind is little more than the narration of 
events, which have been attended, witfct a 
fimilar cataftrophe. But the Author had a 
ftill farther intention in making the prefent 
performance one of the latter kind, as he 
meant to inculcate by a double moral not 
only the criminality of revenge, but the 
impropriety of that fentiment, which, falfely, 
concludes that all virtue muft receive its re- 
tribution in this life. How far probability 
has been violated, or preferred in the con- 
duit of the piece, is, with all deference, 
Submitted to the public judgment. 

I have .endeavoured, according to the ex- 
tent of my abilities, to pay particular atten- 
tion to the harmony of the metre in the 
following Tragedy. The ftrufture of ourblank. 
verfe feems to me a thing of more art, than 
is generally Imagined, and lefs attended to, 
than its confequence deferves ; fmce it is 
well known; what dignity, and elegance, 
a nervous, graceful verfification, will give to 
the moft fimpte, unlaboured language ; in- 
famuch, that even thofe, who are beft ac- 
quainted with the fafcinating powers of 
poetic 'diction, are fom'etimes aftoriifhed to 

find 
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PREFACE. vir 

find, what. a. different Hnproffion the very 
fame fentiraent makes on the heart, when 

tolling. iii aH the-majefty of numbers,.. per- 
fect, copious, and harmonious, which fatiifijr 
at once, tutd charm the .ear, . or limping in 
ill~tttrn'd periods, and defective 1 meafures. 
Having beftewed fume xonfideration on thi$ 
fubjed:, I am willing to flatter myfetf", (feat 
the obferyations I have made, may pqffibly 
tend Co the farther perfection of this kind of 
verfe, and am therefore, tempted to offer 
them to the public j but this I prbfefs to do 
with becoming diffidence, and a perfect: wil- 
lingness to retrain my error, if I am found 
to be miftaken: 

As the'-rnythmiis' cjf the Grecian, and Ro- 
man verfe, was .determined by thequantijy of 
the fyllable's onlyV without any regard to the' 
accent.; t fo ,tHe rhy thmus of our. verfe is re- 
gulated i iii 'direct opposition, by the accent 
only, without any regard to the quantity.* 

..-.'■■ ■ ■' :■ .■■■■■ , As 



' ; * Tfhe ancient accent was only a variation (as is fup- 
^ipfcii) -oi the tone of the voice, and had no connexion 
.with- the quantity of the fyllable. Our accent is alv/ays 
Attended with an emphafis, which makes the fyllable fa 
accented, long, 'while thole, which pals off the tongue 
without any emphafis, are fhort. 
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As the length, or brevity, of all our fyltjt- 
bles therefore is -determined by the accent, 
it (hould be laid down as a inndameatai 
irale, y* That . no word ought* merely id 
favour of the metre, to btftraia'd^or'ibccjbjy 
pronoune'd with an accent different from its 
fix'tl and accustomed one, as ia done in the 
following verfo-i ': ■■■.«, 

'" ' "Tomeet thlfoc ofminlcmd'in'hiS'walk. 

Veniee IVfcrVJ, Acrir. 1 

Since, if this, is allowed, our language will 
have no ftanda'rd ; but poets will be at 
liberty to alter the accents of words, as their 
own advantage, or caprice, may direct." * 

This being granted, it follows, that to 
give our narrative, iambic verfc of five feet,, 
(each of which cohfifts of a {hort, .and a long 
fyllable) its perfect rhythraus, the fecohd, 
fourth, uxth, eighth, and tenth fyllables, 
ought 

• In words of doubtful accent, it is true, poets are 
left at their liberty, and, occasionally, fyllables, which 
in ordinary conversation are pafs'd over unaccented, 
and are confequently Oiort, are read in yerfe with an 
cntphafis, with gives tlicm the time of long ones. But 
this cannot be frequently done ; moft of our (hort fylla- 
bles and particularly our monofyllabic particles, cannot 
without violence, and offence to the ear, be made to d* 
ihe duty of long fyllable*. a 
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ought to be capable, without any uncommon 
accent heing laid upon the words, to be pro- 
nounced with fuch a degree of emphafis, as 
Ihalljuftly entitle them tobecall'd long ones. 
If the emphafis therefore be remov'd from 
thefe fyllables to the others, it is plain the 
meafure of the verfe mull be difturbed, and 
the more difturbed, the more it is removed. 

It is from hence a confequence, that, if a 
trochaic foot (which confifts of a long, and 
a ihort fyllable) be introduced into any 
iambic verfe, it will of courfe caufe the 
accent to be fo removed, and render the 
verfe imperfect. ■ 

However, the nearer any imperfection is 
to the beginning of the verfe, the lefs, in 
general, is it perceptible ; and therefore a 
verfe may begin with a trochaic foot, without 
any offence to the ear, though fuch a verfe be 
really imperfect, as, the following : 

Bow like a flave before him, wait his pleafure. 

Ambitious Step-mether, A61 IV, 

But it is cuftomary with our writers of 

Tragedy, to introduce a trochaic foot into 

b the 
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the middle of the verfe, which is a liberty 
our iambic meafures feem to me fcarcely to 
admit of j fuch verfes being in effect tho 
beginning of two unfinifh'd iambics, rather 
than one continued whole one, as will appear 
from the following examples : 

The big round drops courfe one another down 
The furrows of his check. Stop them Ventidius, 
Or I ihall blufli to death. 

AH for Love, AA I. 

A wrong like this will make me ev'n forget 
The weaknefs of my fex : oh for a fword ! 

Fair Penitent, A& III. 

Which mould be read, and we in effect do 
read them, thus : s 

Thebiground drops* courfe one another down 
The furrows of his cheek. 
Stop them, Ventidius, 
Or I ftall blufli to death — 

A wrong like this will make me ev'n forget 
The weaknefs of my fex. 

Oh for a fword — — . 

And Dryden himfelf feems to have been of 
this opinion, fince he has publiuYd fome of 
his fpeeches in this very manner, as for 

inftauce : 

Art 
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Art thou return'd at laft, my better half? 

Come, give me all myfeif. 

Let me not live, 

If the young bridegroom, longing for the night 

Was ever half fo fond. 

All for Love, Aa III. 

The liberty of placing a trochaic foot 
after the firft, is ftill lefs allowable, when 
the ftiperriumsrary iyllablef, common to all 
tragic writers at the end of the verfe, is 
made to fall fomewhere during the progrefs 
of it.. Such raeafure»will by no means read, 
when considered as one verfe, but neceflarily 
divide themfelves into two incomplete ones, 
as in the following example : 

Blefs'd to my wilh, I was the prince Monefes j 

Burn, and bred up to greatnefs. Witnefs the blood— 
Tamerlane, Acl I. 

Which mull be, and always is read, thus : 

Blefs'd to my wtfb, I was the prince Monefes ; 
Born, and bred up to greatnefs. 
Witnefs the blood — 

In like manner this, 

The hero's race difclaimsthee. Why doft thou frown, 
And knit thy boyifh brow ? 

Ambitious Step-mother, Afl II. 
Is read, 

The hero's race difclaims thee. 

Why doft thou frown, and knit thy boyifli brow ? 

ba Thi* 
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This licence is ofteneft ufurped at the join-r 
ing two fpeeches ; but does not lefs offend 
the eye, and ear, there, than in any other 
place, as for example : 

B A J A Z I T. 

——Now thou know'ft my mind. 
And queftion me no farther. 

Tanirlakl 

^ Well doft thou teach me. 

Tamerlane, A# II. 

Which are clearly' the firft part of two in- 
complete verfes, and not one whole one. 

If any other foot than the iambic, and 
trochaic, is introduced into the verfe, ,as the 
pyrrhic . (confifting of two fhort fyllables) 
■ the fpondaic (of two long) the anapeftic 
(of two ihort and one long) or the dactylic 
(of one long and two fhort) the verfe will 
generally be more defective, and often will 
not read at all. 

As in thefe' example ?_, where two iambics 
are changed into a pyrrhic, and fpondaic : 

Since kings who are call'd gods prophane themfelves. 
Tamerlane, A£t I. 

and dethrone oppreilion. 

Venice PrefeiVd, Aft II. 
In 



ffNzedoy GOOgk 



5 rcuVre juitice, " ' 



PREFACE. xiii 

. In this, where three iambics are changed into 
two anapefts, and the fourth foot is a trochaic, 

Iliave done as Tought. Virtue ftill does — 

Tamerlane, Act IT. 

In this, where the three firft iambics are 

changed into two dactyles, and the two laft 

into a pyrrhic, and trochaic, 

J I I 

This was the recompenfe of my fervice. 

.Venice Preferv'd, Act I. 

In this, which contains both anapeft, and 
.dactyle, 

We cannot conquer like thee; yet we ran die for thee. 
Ulyffes, A& V. 

In this, which confifts totally of dadylic feet, 

Lamenefs, and leprofy, MmdneTs, and lunacy. 

,- Orphan,. Aft IV. 

And in this, in which the"dac>ylic, anapeflic, 
and trochaic feet are all united. 

Kneel to him, take him by the hind, fpeak to him. 
All for Love, Afl III. 

There is indeed one cafe, in which, it is, 
on all fides, held proper to break the meafure 
of the verfe, though it become defeclive 
thereby, nay that very defect becomes a 
beauty, even that beauty for which Virgil is 
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fo often, and fo juftly admired, of making 
the rhythmus, and found of the verfe^enforce, 
and become an .echo to the fentiment. As 
in this verfe of Milton, 

And toward. the gate tolling her bemal train. 

Paradife Loft, b. II. 

where a trochaic foot is interpofed in the 
middle of the verfe, which might be eafily 
rendered perfect, thus : 

; _JL I . I . L 

And rolling toward the gate her beftial train. 

but then much of the effecT:, and energy of the 
verfe, prod ucedbytheemphaiison the wordro/- 
ling, which almoft renders the objed defcribr 
«d prefent to the imagination^ would vanilh. 
However, it is certain, that if the meafure 
was never broken into, but upon fuch occa- 
fions as theie, this._beauty would be much 
more remarkable,. . 

'Although a verfe, which begins with a 
trochaic foot, is;in reality, imperfect, yet (as 
was remarked) on account of the emphafis, 
which it conveys, it .does, not offend the ear. 
But k is very different when the fir-ft foot is 
a .pyrrhic, with which therefore a verfe 
fliould never be Suffered to begin i for if the 
. fecon4 
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fecond foot be iambic, as it ought to be, the 
vcrfe (unlets contrary to the fundamental 
rule laid down, we force an accent, where 
there naturally is none) will begin with three 
ftiort fyllables, and of courfe muft be feeble, 
and leave the' ear unfatisfied. 

As in thefe examples : 

With a malignant joy (he views my ruin. 

Tamerlane, Aft II. 

— If they fee a man 
How will they turn together all, and gaze 
Upon the monfter. 

Orphan, Ael V. 

This laft example would furely have read 
much better had it been expreffed thus : 

How will they turn together all, 

And gaze upon the monfter—— 

As there is always a paufe at the end of 
every verfe, though momentaneoiis, and per- 
haps almoft imperceptible ; any two verfes, of 
which one ends, and the other begins with 
words, which are fo connected, as not to bear 
even the idea of a paufe between them, muft 
be imperfect, Such verfes alfo have a profaic 
appearance, inafmueh as they feem to con- • 
elude 
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cjude exa&ly like profaic lines, without any 
regard to metre. As in the following in- 
stances : 

- -— I have never us'd 
My foldiers to demand a reafon of 
My a&ions. All for Love, Aft I. 

The gentle goddefc nature wifely has 

Allotted 

Ambitious Step-mother,- A& III. 

Where, of, which is only the prepofition 
marking the cafe of the fubftantive (adlions,) 
cannot, even in idea, be feparated from it. — 
Nor can any more the auxiliary verb, bas t 
be feparated from its participle, (allotted.) . 
Such inftances therefore would furely have 
been better written— 

I have never us'd 
My foldters to demand 

A reafon of my anions. 

The gentle goddefs nature wifely has allotted-*- 

The lengthening of words, which are, iri 
pronunciation, only of one fyllable, into 
two, fuch as heav'n, pow'r, &c. merely to 
make up the meafure, as is fometimes done, 
renders the verfe fcarce lefs feeble, than thofe 
unneceflary expletives, which Pope has criti- 
ciz'd i as in this inftance : 

I loath, 
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1 loath, and fcorn that foot, thou mean?it, as much, : 
Or more, than thou canft ; but the beaft has gold. 
That makes him neceflary, pnver too 
To qualify my charac"ker-^— ■ 
.-.:.., ' Venice PreferVd, Aft II. 

3^ That too many confecutive vowels, without 
elifions, and alfo to& many elifions, as ja the 
following examples : • 

id .-. - ■ 

Nor fliait thou lofe 
The glorious portion, which thy fate defigns thee, 
' For thy Ameftris' fearlj 

Ambitious Step-mother, Acl I. 

Prieflsmake a trade on 1 !, and yet ffiarve by't too. 

Venice Preferv'd, Aft II. 

tend very much to diilurb the harmony of 
the verfe, and render it harfh, I need fcarce 
obfervc; fince they have been cenfured an-, 
ciently, by fuch authors as Cicero, and Quin- 
tilian, and in later times by Pope. 

As a verfe fhould never be allowed to 
begin with a pyrrhic foot,, fo no verfe, of only 
five feet, fhould be allowed to end with one j 
it renders the verfe. enervate,; and ^inhar- 
monious, and that for this reafon, /it Wants 
its due meafurc, the laft two ihort fyllables, 
c being 
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being equivalent, in time, to one long one 
only, as in this verfc : 

While from his looks as from divinity. •■ 

Tamerlane, A-a II. 

Where, befides the imperfection arifi'ng 
from the interpofition of the trochaic foot* 
in the middle of the verfe, the two laft iyl- 
lables of the word (divinity,) being fhort, the 
verfe, in fact, confifts of no more than four 
feet, and a long fy liable. So alfo this ex- 
amples 

■ You .then perhaps may figh, 

And mufter all' your Roman gravity. 

All for Love, Afl II. 

' I am aware it may be objected here, that 
the laft fyllable of every verfe is common, 
art,d therefore the verfe is complete; but 
though this may be a valid argument. in re- 
gard to Latin verfe, where the rhythmus is 
determin'd by quantity, it will not hold good 
£n bur ^tthglifli verfci where accent governs 
all, ahd ; where, for want of this aefcent, the 
ear will infallibly be .disappointed. The 
pyrrhic .foot therefore, I think* flwuld not 
be allow'd to end a verfe of five feet, but he 
referVd for thofc, which are lengthen'd to 
„ - fix. 
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fix, where indeed it is ufcd with the greateft 
propriety, as in the following inftances ; 

——Let mankind, 
Adore in him your vifible divinity, 

Ambitious Step-mother, A3 I* 

I am myfelf the guardian of my honour, 
And will not brook. 4b infolent a monitor. 

Fair Penitent, A3 III. 

Where the two hft Syllables, in the word, 
monitor, are but little more than equivalent to 
the redundant fyllable, in the verfe before, 
and therefore fuch verfes, if ufed Sparingly, 
and with discretion, agreeably vary it. 

A verfe of five feet ought not only to end 
with the Stable fyllable of the iambic feet, 
but that fyllable ought never to be allow'd 
to be an infignificant monosyllabic particle, 
(though, generally fpeaking, words of that 
kind cannot be employ'd as long fyllables, 
without laying a falfe accent on them) for 
fuch never fail to render the verfe remarkably 
weak, and profaic, as in this inftance : 

Ungentle hate, and brawling rage, flull not 

Diftwrb the peace 

Ambitious Step-mother,' Ad III. 

c 2 Ye* 
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Yet, when the verfe' is lengthened to fix feet, 
this is allow'd, because the verfe haying al- 
ready its due mealure without it, the fuper- 
numerary Syllables pais unregarded. As in 
this example : 

Say thou, to whom this paradtfe is known, 
Where lies the blitfiil Ngion. Mark my way to it. 

Fair Penitent, Aft III. 

As a pyrrhic foot ihould be allow'd to 
end no verfe but one of fix feet, fo,. vice .vcrfay 
no verfe Ihould be allow'd to. be lengthened 
to fix feet unlefs it end with a pyrrhic foot, 
and that for this reafon, becaufe fuch verfes, 
and fuch only, fcarce exceed the regular verfe 
of five feet, with its redundant fyllable. 

If this principle be true, all verfes of fix 
-- feet, ending with one iambic foot, ihould be 
difallow'd, fuch as the. following: 

Tis fruitlofs to complain, hafte to the court, 
Improve your inttreft there for pardon from the queen. ' 
Spanish Fryar, A£l \. 

We've neither fafety, unity, nor peace, my friend. 

Venice Preferv'd, Aft I. 

Unlefs perhaps fuch a verfe may be allow'd 
to clofe a fcene, or an acl, like an alexandrine 
thyme; ",'' It 
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It follows from ■ what has been faid, a 
fortiori, that all veries of more than fix 'feet, 
mould by no means be ufed, with whatever 
feet they end > men as the following, which 
confift of fix feet, and the redundant fyllable: 

If one cold look, one angry word hail told me, 
That thou wertchang'd, and I was grown a burden to thee. 
UlytfesrA3 IV * 

And ftill lefs thefe of feven feet : 

That were a wlfh too mighty for her hopes, 
Too prefumlng for her low fortune, and your ebbing love. 
All for Love, A£ IL 

-— *-I fcorn to Hatter 
Ablown-up fool above me, to crufh the wretch beneath me. 
Venice Preferv'd, Act I. 

And be what my Ulylfes was, my heft, my greateft lord. 
UlyGes, Adl I. 

Somewhere too, in Rowc, I remember I 

have read a verfe which confifted of feven 
feet, and the redundant fyllable, though my 
memory does not fervc to quote the place. 

,' If it 'is incongruous to the genius of our 
. iambic verfe, thus to extend it beyond its 
due length, it is no lefs Jo to leave it incom- 
plete, as in thefe examples : 

XwiU 
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I will t»juffifi«liii all I do, 

To late pofterity, and therefore bear me. 

If I mix a lye 

With any truth, reproach me freely with it. 

All for Love, A3 II, 

. -— ■So indeed men think me, 
But they're miftaken, Jaffier, I'm a rogue, 
As well as they, 
' A noe, gay, bold-fac'd villain as thou feeft me, 

Venice Preferv'd, Afl I. 

If we allow ourfelves fuch liberties as 
thefe, out iambic blank verfe will have no 
ftandard, but may be indefinitely extended, 
at pleafure, from one foot, to nine. 

I am not ignorant it may, and perhaps will 
be urged, that all the irregularities here taken 
notice of, are made ufe of by poets, to intro- 
duce a greater variety into their verfe, to 
prevent its fatiating the ear, and render it 
more an imitation of difcourie. But this is 
precifely what the dramatic writers of Rome 
had urged in defence of themfelves, .for th* 
life of exactly iimilar licences, when .Tully 
told them,, that by endeavouring to make; 
fheir verfe too much refemMe convention, 
they had reduced it to be little, 'or nothing 

. r different 
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different from, profe. * Nor indeed docs an 
irregular continuation of. feet, feem at all 
neccflary, to produce all the 'variety which is 
required in the Iongieft tragedy. Let the 
following verfes of X?ryden, and Glover, 
wherein the above rules, are obferved, be con- 
sidered, and then let the reader's ear judge, 
whether, a whole tragedy written in numbers, 
at once fo harmonious, and fo varied, would 
fatiate the ear. 

— She came from Egypt. 
Her Galley down the filver Cydnos row'd, 
The tackling {ilk, the ftreamers wav'd with gold, 
The gentle winds were lodg\l'iii purple ftils, 
The nymphs, like Nereids, round bercouch were jjlac'd, 
Where, flie, another fea^born Venus, lay. 
She lay, and lean'd her cheek upon her band, 
And cafl a look fo languifihingly Tweet, 

A* 



• Effe igitur in. oratione numerum quondam, non eft 
difficile cognpfcere. Scd in vbrfibus res eft apertior i 
quanquam etiimamodis tjuibufdam, cantu remotq, fo- 
luta eflp videasur oratio, maximequc id in optinio quoque 
eorum poetarum,' qui lyrici i Gnecis nominantur, quos, 
cum cantu fpoliaveris, nudapeneremanet oratio. Quorum 
iimilia funt qiuedam etiam apud noftros ; velut ille in 
Thyefte-Quemnamteeffedicamf ^uitardfiinfrjieaute- 
et qua; fequuntur, que, nifi cum tibicen acceffit, orati- 
oni funt~folntje- &miiiffima. At comicoriirn fenarii.prop>- 
ter funilitudinem fermonis fic.fepe funt abjefli, ut non 
nunquam vix in his Humerus, et verfus intelligi poQit. 
Cicerenif (Miter. 
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'As if,- fecure of all beholders' hearfsj^''- - - '. . . lb 
Ncgleftiag flic could take them. Sftyfy '** Rapids, il 
Stood fanning, withthwr painted wings,,, the winds ...^ 
That play'd about her fa^e ; but if (he fmil'd, . 
A darting glory feem'd to'blazeabroadj' * _ '*'*'."." 

That' mens defirin^ eyes-were never wearied,. "*°* 

Bat^hoBg-upob tho*bj(Jfl^-:T(»fofE<fltl!i,, ' "AVtt 
Thcu1ver.parskept^jmei r pnd while theJ,Blay|i, ^f' 
The- hearing gave niny,pteafure to the fight, i; . ,♦;; ,, 
And both to thought ''TwasHeavV, brTomething more j 
For fo lhecharm'd air hearts,' &ai gaaliWg' crowds^ '■>'■ 
Stood panting on the fhore, and wanted breath; '...,.; 
To give their welcome voice. 

: '° " . All for Love, ActHL 
. i ". 
Look down, connubwig^defs!, and with hope - . •;■ 
Let thy appeas'd divinity induigp,.; ^, :; , 
A hero ofF'ring at tby/hrfy Ihrine,;- • ■ 
His fpirit humbled with repentant %hs. ;, 

You too attend^ ye favourable gales,; 

And fwiftly waft us to the kind embrace 

Of our companion Orpheus, who (hall breathe 

His tuneful confolationin a ftrain . _ 

Of grief-compofing energy, to charm .. ., 

Diftra&ion's rage, 'till new-horn reafon. fmile. 

Then with her children, lovely as their mother, 

Shall blooming Tempe on its flow'ry lap 

Again receive her, while Feneus' ftream 

Blends with the flitting warblers on his banks, 

His murm'ring cadenceto delight her, ear j 

And I once more, along th' aceurtomed vale, 

Shall, bytheluftreof the filent moon, 

Walk bv her fide attentive - , "while her tongue 

y < Unfold* 
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Unfolds the pow'rs of heav'n's refplendent train, 
Of magic numbers, and myfterious fpells, 
And feafls with knowledge my enraptiir'd foul. 

Medea, AS IV, 

In effect the redundant fyllable, the incef- 
fant change of the paufe, or Ctefura, (now 
falling at the end of one foot, now of an- 
other, and now on the fyllable beyond the 
foot, with an ever-varying fucceflion) the 
divifion of the verfes, after different man- 
ners, by the formation of the fentences, 
the continuation of the fame fentence, and 
even the fame part of a fentence, from ope 
verfe to another, feem abundantly fufficient 
to avoid any appearance of famenefs, and pre- 
vent any fatiety arifing from the perfection of 
the metre. ■ It is in thefe particulars that 
the Superiority of blank verfe over rhyme, 
and its peculiar aptitude for long works, as 
being infinitely lefs cloying to the ear^ prin- 
cipally confifts. For in all the heft rhyme 
(in Pope's, for inftance) to fay nothing of 
the jingle, the fenfe almoft constantly clofes 
with the couplet, or triplet at moft, and the 
paufe is, for very many lines together, ex- 
actly in the fame place. Nay, fo efiential is 
the famenefs of the paufe, and the conclu- 
d fion, 
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fion of the fenfe with the rnyitne, to this 
kind of verfe, that if the fentiment be ex- 
tended thro' many lines, and the paufe much 
varied, we lofe the idea of the rhyme, and 
read it as blank verfe. This often happens in 
Churchill's compositions, as, for example, 
in the following lines among others, where, 
if the rhymes be taken away, and fynony- 
mous words put in their places, the mcafures 
will ftill be pleafing, which will hardly 
ever be the cafe where the fenfe ends with 
the rhyme, and therefore mews that the 
beauty of thefe verfes does not depend upon 
the rhyme, but : upon the construction of the 
fentence, and the meafure. 

And are there bards, who on creation's file 

Stand rank'd as men, who breathe in this fair ifle 

The air of freedom, with fo little gall, 

So low a fptrit, proftrate thus to fall 

Before thefe idols, and without a groan 

Beat wrongs, might call forth murmurs from a ftone ? 

Better, and much more noble, to abjure 

The fight of men, and in fome cave, fecure 

From all the outrages of pride, to feaft 

On nature's fallads. Independence, p. 313. 

It may alfo poffibly be objected to the fore- 
going obfervations, that all thofe irregulari- 
ties of metre, which they regard as faulty, 
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are to be found (as the examples produced. 
teftify) in Dryden, Otway, and Rowe ; poets, 1 
whofe abilities were fuch as demand our 
warmeft admiration, who are univerfally 
efteemed great polilhers of our language,: 
and mailers of verfification. All this I readily, 
acknowledge, fince no man can have a 
higher opinion of their ftrength of genius, 
and talent for verfification, than myfelf ; I. 
allow alfo, that energetic fentiment, andfub- 
lime imagery will always produce great. 
efFeds, though the numbers in which they 
are conveyed be imperfect, and this is doubt- 
lefs the reafon why many paffages in thefc 
authors are very juftly held in high admira- 
tion, where the verfification is lame and im- 
perfect. Nay, fo far am I from being one' 
of thofe, whom Pope finely fatirizes in the 
following lines ; 

But raoft by numbers judge a poet's fcnig. 
And. fmooth, or rough, with them, is right or wrong : 
In the bright mufe tho' thoufand charms confpire, 
Her voice is all thefe tuneful fools admire ; 
Who haunt Parnaffus but to pleafe the ear, 1 1 

Not; mend their minds; asfome to church repair > 

Not for the do&rine, but the mufic there. j t 

Eilay on Criticfm. 

d 2 That 
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That I think one ftcrling fentiment, or 
image, though conveyed in meafures the 
moll defedtive, is worth all the poetry that 
ever was written, whofe fole excellence lies 
io its expreffion, and metre. But the per-, 
fection of good writing feems tpiconfift in a 
union of both ; a combination of fenfe and 
harmony, where, like fprings, which mu- 
tually fuftain and actuate each other, the 
fublimity of the* thought fupports the dig- 
nity of the numbers, and the beauty of the 
meafures reflects new grace and energy on 
the fentiment. I beg leave to obferve farther 
alfo, that the very reaibn (at leaft as it ap-_ ■ 
pears to me) why the numbers of Dryden, 
Otway, and Rowe, are more mellifluous, and 
majeftic, than thofe of moft other authors, 
ie, becaufe their verfe agrees more with the 
above obfervations, than that of moil other 
writers for the ftage ; and it furely can be 
no disparagement to their abilities, that, 
in the early period in which they wrote, 
our verfe had not attained all the perfection 
of which it is capable, but rather an honour- 
able teftimony of their extent ; iince, though 
their numbers are unequal, they have never 
been furjjaiTed eitheir in dignity, or grace. 

In 
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T In a word, to give our iambic narrative verfe 
for the ftage,'its utmoft harmony, and ftrength, 
thefe rules (at leaft as far as my ear, and 
judgment, inform me) mould be obferved. 

i . No verfe mould be of lefs extent than" 
five feet, and therefore none left incomplete. 

2. No verfe of five feet, mould begin, 
of end, with a pyrrhic foot. 

3 No trochaic foot mould be allowed after 
the firft, but all the reft be pure iambics, 
except only, when the meafure is broken, 
to give new force to the fentiment. 

4, " No words, which will not bear a divi- 
fion, mould be feparated into two verfes— 
no infignificant monofyllabic particle fhould 
conclude a verfe of five feet — and no words 
which are generally pronounced in one fyl- 
lable, mould be expanded into two, to fill 
up the meafure. 

5. No verfe mould be allowed to be 
lengthened to fix feet, unlefs it conclude- 
with a pyrrhic foot. 

6. No 
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6. No vcrfe of mow than iix &et lhotfld 
be adrafttsel. conclude with -whai.jfoofc it; 
may. ,„ ,. ,: - ■ .-:-, : ; ■■* 

7. The redundant fyllable mould be ufed 
as mucb. :; as : ppffible, becaufc it; is the:b?ft 
means of giving : that eafy , frqedpm t to thp; 
verfe, fo extremely proper for dialogue. 

8. The paufe flaoiiid be i/iceffantiy viried^» 
and made, as much as poffible, to fall on 
the fyllable after the conclufion'of that foot 
on which it is made, * asfuch.p'auXes give 
a remarkable fmoothitefs and flow to the 
verfe. 

' Thefe arc fome of the precepts, which, 

from the perufal of our beft dramatic writers, 

t have formed to myiHf on the fubjeA of 

- our 



• As in this line of Dryden, before, mentioned, where 
it is in the fyllable beyond the the third foot, 

*' Negle&ing flje could take them. Boys, like Cupids," 

And this of Glover, where it is on the fyllable bc-^. 
' yond the fecond, ' ' ' .~:' i 

** Then with her children, lovely as the mother.'* 
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our narrative iambic verfe. J My .eSr, and 
judgment, may very poffibly deceive me, v 
but I cannot help thinking, at prefent, that 
their obfervation will tend to the perfection 
of this kind of metre, rend'ring it> at the 
fame time, more nervous, and melodious. 
By thefe> at leaft, I have endeavoured to form 
the numbers of the following performance, 
though it will very poffibly be- found on ex- 
amination, that I have (unintentionally) 
tranfgrefled them^. 

It may be proper to take notice, before t 
put an end tp this preface, that the prefent 
Tragedy was, fome years ago, offered to 
Mr. Colman (different indeed in fome mea- 
sure from its prefent ftate, as it has firice 
received confiderable alterations) but for 
■want of merit, or intereft, or both, was 
feje<fted; nor is it now by any means pub- 
limed, as meant to appeal from that gentle- 
man's judgment. It is well knoWn, there 

are 

X I hope it will not be objected to me that they carry 
too much the appearance, and parade of pedantry, ana 
art, when it is remembered, that Pope has faid, 

" True eafe in writing comes from art, not chance, 
As thole move cafieft, who hare learn'd to dance." 

Kifay on Criticifin. 
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are many reafons, and thofe far from dif- 
crcditable ones (fuch as private friendship, 
urgent follicitation, &c.) which may induce 
a manager, fince he can prefent but a certain 
number, to receive one piece, and refuie 
another, even fuppofing, what the reje&ed 
author has no right to fuppofe without good 
evidence, the difcarded piece to be of equal 
merit with the accepted one, though it may 
not be without its fliare. Confcious of this, 
and aware (as every one in the leaft conver- 
fant with the theatres rauft be) what almoft 
infuperable difficulties a writer, whofe repu- 
■ tation is not eftabhfhed, has to furmount, 
before his piece can make its way to the 
ftage ; the Author of the following work* 
never offered it to any other manager, as ho 
has not the pleafure of their acquaintance, 
though he profefles due refpefl; for their abi- 
lities, but rather chofe to give it this way to 
the public, than truft the chance of a fecond 
repulfe. 

This he thought neceffary to obferve, in 
order to account for the rather unufual me- 
thod of publishing a performance of this 
kind, which has not been honoured, with 

the 
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the fignet of public approbation. Should, 
. there be found in it any thing worthy of no- 
tice, the impartial reader will not reprobate 
it, for not having iffucd from the penetralia 
of the Theatre ; mould there not, he will 
let it quietly depart to its humble, but me- 
rited deftination, 

In vicum, vendentem thus, et odores. 



Dramatis 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 



M e tf, 

pHARASMAtfESj ifcingof Perfu* in lore with Semira. 

Arsaces, General to J?h*rafrrtaaes, in love with* 
ancl beu-othM to Semira, , £. 



MiTHRiitss^Fajcher.to Scmira.! . . 

Mirvam, Qaptain o£P harafmanea'.jGyfird. ', 

w o m e *f, 

Ariana, Sifter of PharafmaRes, privately in love 
with Arfaces. 

Semira, in lore with, and betroth'd to Arfaces. 

DaraXa, and Maidens, Attendants on Ariana, 

Pant-he a, Confidante of Semira. 

Officers, Guards, Perfiafls, &c; 
SCENE, SITS J. 
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The Ruder ii defiled to exenfe the following Errata, ai alfo 
■ few other literal finti, ' oocafipa'd fcy the Autfeor'i 
eliftance from the Prefi. 

■ fref'a cbI "■» .-. 

Page 20. 1. 15. /<r one _ rtad an. 

*i. 1. 2. — continuation — ' combination. 

p t a y._ . 

6. I. 33. — reftlntion '—3 revolation. 

19. Li}.~ where wind*, —- when wind*, 

30. 1. i'i. — ralleo, ■• ■-— falling. . 

79. 1. 3. — heart — hand. 
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T R A G E D Y. 



act i. Scene i. 

A retired Part of the Gardens of the Palace. 
Enter Mithrines and Mirvah. 



He 



MnuAN, 



(EAR me, Mithrines, by eur friend{hip, hear mc } 
Nor thus inceflant brood upon'your fbirows. 
Mithrines. 
My loft Afpafia ! my lamented wife I 
111 had Mithrines merited thy love, 
Could he fupport thy fortune unrepining. 
Adieu, my faithful, ever honor'd conforf 1 
Each Pcrfian dame, thy fortitude admiring, 
In hymns of praife, fhall celebrate thy virtue, 

While at thy ftory to remoteft periods ■ 

\ . Ml RYAN. 
Is this the firmnefs of a manly, mind i . 
Thus to deplore th' inevitable lot 
Mortality is heir to, and beneath. 



,[a„„ Google 



■3 A R S A C E S, 

That univerfil deftiny, defpond 3 

To which aH human happing is fubjeet, 

Betrays a w«knefs ill becomes Mithrlnes. 

MlTHRINES. 
Oh, had (he funk to death's dark fliade* in peace! 
I would have borne my forrows like a Perlian. 
But fad remembrance of her flagrant wrongs 
Unmans my heart. Upbraid me not, dear fpirft I 
That' yet I linger, nor avenge the outrage 
Thy fpotlefi virtue fufitr'd. Brutal tyrant I 
But thou (bait feel me— - 

M I R V a N. 

Like yourfelf, I hate 
This Pbarafmanes ; nOr ought doubts my mind, 
Tho' unacquainted with the mournful fecret, 
But that his lawle'fs infolence of pow'r, 
And wanton luft, fome infamous affront 
Have- offered to Afpafia. 

MlTHRINES. 

Oh, my friend ! 
Shall I confefs it ? Jiiftly thy fufpicion 
Divines the fatal fecret. , 

M I R V A N. 

Well I know. 
Not pride itfelf with ampler fway controls 
His favage fpirit, than kfcivious paffionsj 
And once thofe palfions, by the fun of beauty, 
gnkindled in his boftwn, of a king's 
High duties carelefs, fpurning every tie 
Of gratitude*, or amity, he braves 
f"he blackeft crimes, to gam the tempting prize. 
Somewhat, indeed, in whifpers I have heard, 
But indiitindi, for dread of 'his refent men t, 
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Whofc jealous fury nocompaffiop know*, 
Wrefling to treafon every word, which feems, 
Tho' but obliquely, to arraign his conduct. 
Has feal'd the lips of every timid Perfian : 
Nor from yaur&lf, unwilling to encreafe 
The poignant grief which rankles in your boftm, 
Since your return to Pharafmanes' coufl, 
The lad recital have I once requcited. 
M I T II R. i K i s. 
Now lift thee then attentive* and my lips. 
If indignation ftifle not my voice, 
Shall to thy friendly, fympathiitng ear» 
Recount a tale, will ftrike thee with amazement. 
His golden zone fcarce Mithra half has compalYd 
(What time Affaces march* d from Sufa's gates 
To meet this Scythian Ofroa in Battle, 
And I was abfent, as thou know'ft, by arms 
Reducing to their forfeited allegiance 
A rebel province) fince this Pharafmancs, 
May Arimaniusblaft him! while the chace 
Too, dole he follow'd, parted from his train, 
Chanc'd, as he wander'd, to approach my caftle, 
Whofc fite thou know'ft — 

MlRVAN. 

Not diftant far from Sufit; 
t well remember on the plains it fiaiids, 
Where crown'd with lilies, and o'er-fliading palms, 
Which deck its borders, in tranfparcnt waves, 
Choafpei rolls his fertilizing flood. 

MlTHKINES. 
Attended only by her female flaves, 
Afpafia then redded at the maniion, 
Awaiting my return. With due refpec\ 
And modefl affability of manners, 

B a S: 
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She entertained, in aMehce of her Ion},' • ; ■' 

Her regal Gueft. ■ But foon her fight mffarh'd" : -" 
The wantoR-tyrant.- Struck with her deportment, ■ * 
FirM by her beauty, thVlaktvious monfteiy " — ■ 
Her ear profaning with'his. nanftoris ■paffioh," :: " 
In vairi^^ every artHtee^' attempted ' 

Towinher to compliance withhis will.' "' 

But when he found irrtreaties all were fVuitlcfs, 

Nor promifes, nor menaces, couW make 
The virtuous matron quit the path of duty, 
Unmov'd by pray'rs, by imprecations, tears; - 
And all the varied agonies' of grief, - ■■ ' - 

Of hofpitality regardlefs, deaf 
To every <;all of gratitude, or friendftip, 
While I,, far diftant, loyal for his fervice 
Was braving peril, he by force attempted : 
To violate her chaftity, and load : '" ■ 

The man, whofe name and family, has flood 
A guardian bulwark of his tott'ring throne, 
With foul difconour. -'..■. 

MlRVAN. 

Arbiters of juflice ! 
Why deep your lightnings, when fuch crimes defy 
Your everlafting vengeance ? 

MlTHltlNIS. 

But Afpafia, 
With that heroic fortitude of foul, 
Became the noble confort of Mithrines ; 
By gentler means, defpairing to preferre 
Inviolate her honour, when (he faw 
Perfuafions ineffectual, unappall'd, 
Snatch'd from his fide the dagger which he wore, 
And e'er his arm her purpofe could prevent, 

Deep 
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Deep mherbAfcm^uriVmg it,%«iea<h ' ■■ 
His feet, fell ififtant proftmte on' the earth, f 

Expiring with a gr*an- This talobfwoe, : -''* 

Since my arrival, from a- female Have; ■ * ! 

Who, aw'd by'tenorofthetyrant'swrat*; "' ' 

The brutal outrage from * neighbouring chamber ■'■-" '* 
Saw, but prefum'd not toaffirt her miftreis, 
I learn'd in private. - "" ■- 

MllVAH. V * c * 

Execrable ruflianf " "^ 

But where was then the beautiful' Semrra," ■ " * 

Your virgin daughter- by a former marriage? 
Serthhely pieftnce might have fav'd Afpafia,' '' 

i ■ i"Ml'TH RINSa- * ' -\ 

She then, -perchance, 'was abfent from the Caittej,' ' 
Or in the bloom of innocence aAd youth, 
My child, perhaps, a victim too had fall'n 
To luft, more favage than the mountain tyger, 
And aggravated obloquy had ftain'd 
The honour of my houfe. 

M I R V A N. 

But fay, Mithrines, 
Relate what follow'd this inhuman infult. 
How did th' aJTafitn meet your mjurMprefence? 
■ With all the pride of defpotifm inflated. 
Say did he brave his perpetrated crime ? 
Or with the varnifh of fome fpecrous tale, ' ' 
Deteftably prevaricating, ftrive 
To glofe, and paiiiatt, his atrocious, guilt f 

MlTHRINtl ; 

Dreading the fury of my juft re&ntment, 
In terror, left my influence with tnefoldiers, 
Should Simulate the- legions to revolts, -, ■ ■ • 
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And join his rebel fubjecrs to dethrone 

A monfter, lb abandon'd, e'er (he tilings 

Had reach'd my car, withdrawing my command, 

Hccall'd me back to Sufa, on pretence 

Of needing my attendance near his perfbn ; 

And bow attempts, beneath a load of honours, 

To bury the remembrance of my wrongs. \ 

But/would he yield bis empire to my rule, . . 

Not e'en that empire mould procure his pardon, 

Or mollify my righteous indignation, 

Till in his heart my reeking fteel has cancell'd I 

Afpafia's fufF'rings.—No, eternal Mithra ! 

Hen in thyprefence, on his bended knee, [kttttU*t, 

Mithrines vows, his foul (hall tafte no pleafure, 

Till juft revenge receive its conuimmation. 

M IRT AN. 

The godsthemfelves might leave their golden thrones, 
And Orofmades, join'd by Mithra, bare " 

His red right arm, to aid a caufe fo righteous.' 
Shall we, Oh fhame I the fons of Persians, nurs'd 
In honourable freedom, we, Mithrines, 
Sow down our necks, and crouch beneath the yoke. 
Like timid, fawning Haves ? Forbid it valor ! ' 
Oh, would forue glorious refoJution offer, 
To crufh the tyrant, and affert our rights, 
This hand mould joyful join the facred caufe, 
And aid Mithrines to revenge Afpafia. 
Mithrines. 

My heart acknowledges thy goodnefs, Mirvan, 
And grateful thanks thee for this proof of friendfhip. 
Oh, would Arfaces, would he meet our wifhes ! 
Then might we hurl the murd'rer from his throne, 
Might ignominious from his temples tear 

Th' .. 
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Th* imperial diadem. But much I dread, 
Noeaufe fo facred'cairbe'found, to bend 
His ftern inflexibility of virtue ! 

Ml tVAN. 
In noble minds imperious honour rules 
With unremitted empire. Yet the wrongs 
Borne by the parent of his lov'd Semira, 
Muft roufe his wrath, and hurl it at the tyrant, 

MlTHRINtS. 

pn this I build my deareft expectation. 
Grant, Orofmades, he may fwift return, 
Vi&orious from the field. 

M I R V A N. 

That pray'r is heard. 
This, morn arriv'd a cqurier, who reports 
Barbarian Ofroa, whofe hardy legions 
So long have ravag'd Perfia unreveng'd, 
And bntv'd our arms, has fled before the hero. 
MlTHHIHtS. 

By heav'i^ 'tis well ! fwift nafte we then to learn 
The welcome tidings. But be cautious, Mirvan, 
Remember Pharafmanes is fufpiciousv; 
Nought but thenrmeft fecrecy of condufl. 
Can e'er mature our meditated vengeance, 
Qr fludd ourfelves from ruin. Then be guarded, 
Nor let the fmalleft femblance of emotion, 
The hidden purpofe of yourheart betray. [£awmf f 



SCENE 
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SCENE II. A Chamber in the Palace. 

Pharasmanes attended* Mithrines 
and M i r van. 

Pharasmanes. 
Hafte, and proclaim the tilings thro' our ftreets ; 
Bid all our fubjeds give a loofe to rapture. 
Thou, to our pretence, introduce the Herald, 
Who bears the Tidings of a monarch's glory. [Ex. JlAir. 
This day brings mortf than conqueft. Now, my friends; 
'Tis now I reign, for Ofroa's defeat, 
Has fixt my throne in fafety. 

Enter Mirvak with an Office*. ■ 

Welcome, Soldier, . .. 
I fee triumphant op thy browthe figoet ..'■.. 

Of victory imprefs'd. Your warlike leader 
Has well fuftain'd the fame of Pharaf manes. 
But hafte, unfold the wonders of the fight, 
That fo the ftory of his matchlcfs deeds, 
In that ftern lift magnanimous performed, 
Where armies wither'd by the noxious glare 
Flalh'd from the eye-balls of war's giant demon, 
To earth fell proftrate, my enamourM ear 
May bend complacent, and, with wrapt attention, 
Hear the recital of his great achievements. 
Officer. 
At length, dread Sir, your arms are crown'd with con- 
Again to Scythia, to his drear domain, fqueft. 
Barbarian Ofroa has fled defeated. 
Ne'er did the eye of all pervading Mithra 
.* *• ' - 'Mote • 
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More bard fought Geld, more dreadful carnage riew. 
Fell Arimaniui thunder'd.thro' the ranks, 
And by his fide th« fury Difcord ftrode, 
In robes diftilling blood. Long hoverM Victory 
With crimfon wings around us, till Arfaccs, 
Who, like a god, like Mithra's fulgent form, 
Thron'd on his blazing car, exalted rode, 
Amid the thickeft of the ad verfc hoft 
His axle driving, with his own right hand, 
Mow'd down the foe. Such wond'rous valor rous'd 
Each Perfian arm to fiercer deeds of prowefs. 
With emulation every warrior prefs'd 
To gain theorize, difdaining to be conquer'd. 
Borne down refiftlefs by th' impetuous fliock, 
The proud barbarian Red the field in terror ; 
i And defolation cover'd with her pall, 
The fcatterM remnant of his routed holt, 
Pharasmanes. 
Now, by the name of fovereign Oromades ! 
The brave defcription fets my foul on fire. 
I thank ye, gods ! Be fuch the fate of all 
Who dare dtfpute our empire. Say, where left yon 
Th' heroic victor ? 

O I F i c ? I, 
But forrnj few leagues diftant, 
With all the fplendid trophies of his conqueft, 
Triumphantly returning. 

Pharaihahks. 

*Tis enough. 
Hafte, in our name congratulate the chief j 
Bid him accelerate his march to Sufa, 
Where Pharafmanes waits to deck his brow, 
With laurels worthy of his matchlcft merit. [Ex. Qffictr. 
C Thou, 
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Thou, Mnvan* -fie, wtdiftftivefillett bouii*, 

The facred vi&im we to h*aVn muft offer, . 

For fuch propitious fortune. [Exit Mirvau, 

Jleft, Mithrines, 
I have a fecret afksyour private audience. 
Approach, my friend, and give me patient hearing. 
Too well thou know'ft — Oh < would I could conceal 
From thee, from Perfia, from my own reflection. 
The fatal knowledge — but too well thou fcnow'ft 
Th' unhappy outrage, when, amid a- whirlwind 
Of paffions toft—fain, fain would I forget — 
Fain from thy breaA obliterate every trace — . . 

Could I recal the moments which are.pafl 
Again to being — but iince that is hopelefs, , 

Tell me, Mithrines, is there no atonement-;-. 

MlTHRIKES, 
No more, my lord, I penetrate your meaning ; 
Let not my fov'reign dwell on the remembrance 
Of indifcretions paft ; nor apprehend 
Mithrines' foul ftill noiiriffies refentment, 
Or broods on wrongs, confign'd, with dead Afpafia, 
To everlafting reft. CanPharafmanes /' 
SufpcSr Mithrines ever would indulge 
One thought fubverfive of that true allegiance, 
Thofe honours merit - , 'Ms unant'd indulgence 
Has heap'd U$bn his fervant I 

PffARASMANtS. 

Yes, Mithfines,- 
Thy obfervaticui cannot *ut Mvt noted 
With what fbnfuuon oTincreafing favours, 
Show'r'don thy head ieoeflttrtt, I havtitrove - 
Th' indignity I offend t» Wba^s : 
And willing-fiiiHo pifebafe fby fofgvVMVeiV : 
Byndtller'trjbiiWj ihswH4#*<Tolv'd '- : - 

With 
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With fuch aft ample recorapinfe b» grace thee, 
As fuifi the dignity .of Pherafhunes. 
Thou haft a .daughter. 

M ITH LINIS, 

Ha ! what means die tyrant ? (a/idn 

PrTARASMANES. 

A daughter too, whofe lovclinefs might warm 
The frozen heart of age. Not youthful poets* 
In all their glowing luxury of fancy, 
Can paint the moiety of her perfections. 
Her rh at chiefs beauty is above all praifey 
And (hall no longer unreguarded bloom. 
In retribution for th' unhappy wrong 
I offer'd to the virtue of Afpafia, 
The fair Semirs fliall partake my throne ; 
And thou, henceforward, be my more than father. 
Haite then, Mithrines-; hafte, and let her know 
The lord of Perfia bows beneath her charms* 
Impatient waiting till the holy rite 
In nuptial bonds entwine our mutual hearts, 
And every thought at injuries atton'd 
Be buried in oblirion. {<&& atUnitd. 

- Mf.TJuii.tr S S. 

Hcnccj thou tyrant ! 
And is it thus thy FoBy hopes to cancel 
Thy fcroll of guilt? thus vainly trufts to'/cape 
My righteous vengeance ? Gtoripus retribulkai! 
Exalted recompenfe ! Afpaiia's murd'rer, 
My daughter's Jord ! By everlafting Mithra, 
Thefe hands fliall 'fooner in her blood be drench'd. . 

(afitr a pauji. 
But foft a moment — Grant fhe were his emprefst 
Then what occasions numberlefs would flffef ; 

■■Ci ■ "'iVWb 
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While nnfufpedtng, all his fears refign'd, ' 

The tyrant dreams of no conceal'd rcfciurncnU, . 

To finite tli' avenging dagger to .his heart, 

And glorioufly retaliate on his .head 

Afpaiia's death — By heav*n it cannot fail 1 

For this will roufc ArfaceV ilumb'ring ire, 

And injur'd love will point the (hafts of vengeance. 

Smile, Arimaniusl to behold, hirn-.work 

His own perdition, and forcltal his ruin. [Exrt. 

S C E N E III. 

A Chamber ■*« M i t h r i n e s' Houfe. 

Enter Semira and PanthEa. 

S e m i r a. 
Arfaces vicW ! Oh celeftial found ! 
Sweeter than mufic to my ravifh'd ears. 
And have the gods propitious heard my pray'rs ? 
Has Orofmades rwin'd the wreath of conquefl - , 
To grace my hero's temples ? Blefs'd event ! 
But fay, Panthea ; to my lifl'ning car 
Again repeat thy ftory, pal&ng wonder. 
My doubting heart refufes to believe, s 

A blifs fo exquifite awaits Semira. 
Thou can'fl not fure deceive— 

Panthea. 

. . .... . .My gracious miflrefs, 

Indulge no more thefe melaacholy viuons. 
The city rings with Ihouts of fervent joy. 
E'en while I fpeafc, in all the pomp of triumph, 
He com# » lay his Jjturels at your feet, . ■ - - ■ 
k Semira, 
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SYflTraA. ■"■■■-: 
Tranfporfifig thought t Thechampion of Wscountiy 
Comes to receive a nation's grarulations ; 
A nation refewd by his arm from ruin-. '■• 
But what is all 'the current of their joy, ' 
With that vaft tide of bound lefs lore cbmparM 
Which overflows the bbfbm of Semira ? 
Lefs than Choafpes with th* expanfe of ocean. 
So flfould her raptures (Wei! oeyond their gladnefs'j 
And yet, alas ! my fpirits droop unbidden : 
Somelhing within me chills the rifing traifport, 
And dark prefages harrow up my heart. 

■Paw t h e "a. 

Still will you dwell on vifionary evils ? 
When pteafure courts -yoB a* her- fiiryijoVr, 
When love and glory-join to crown your wiihes, 
Thus in their bud to cru/h the lovely blouoins, 
Betrays a timid, womamfh despondence, 
Beneath Semira's (pint. 

S £ U I R a. . 

'dh,Panthca! 
Fain would I quit thefe fearful apprehenlions, 
And bid my foul indulge in brighter profpects j 
But vain my efforts; with redoubled force' 
They ruJh upon me, feize my ftrugglirig heart, 
And will not be refilled. Yefternig'ht, ' 
I Ihudder while I fpeak ft, at that hour. 
That folemn hour, when refflefs fpirits leave 
Untenanted their gwves, with mournful afpeft 
Afpafia drew my curtain : la her breaft 
The fatal wound I (aw, her own right hand 
In phremy had imprinted— -Wjth alookr . T: 
That pierc-d my heart, and froze my MSaiJUoe^ . 
■' , : She 
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She bade me fummonalj my iVoiutjon, 

4.nd jxore rnyielf. her daughter, Iawaa*c 
EntrancMI kj.; my toagueoVnied^tsoffice., . 
At length recovering I enqwr*d,tbn fecret 
In thefe fore-warningj wrapt ; ,twj^ Jjvift as:thcnglu,. - 
She inftaprancous vanifh'd fromsm,y %at, 
And the next moment o%r'd to. my view, 
My father, and -iuy lover, -dead before me. ■ 
Trembling -with .horror, faon myjiiercirig Sixieki 
Awak'd me from my flurabers, when I found 
'Twas but a dream, if dream jtjnjgbt feenam"d,i 
Which fore'd ;ts image on my .waking fenfrs.. . 
Fakthja. 
Thefe ire the Gainings of creative tiacj. 
Soon will Adacfcs bleis yon wish his pretence, - 
And from vow bufom btutiih every, fear, 

S C E N E IV. 

Enter Mithrines. 

MlTHRtSES. 

Leave us, Panthea ; matters of high import 
Require an inftaat audience of my daughter, [fix. Tm. 
I have a fecretto unfold, Semua, 
Will aik th' exertion of your utmoft prudence. 
Tell me, (hould fortune deffine you to empire, , 
Would not the pomp and fplendor of a throne, 
Have charms fufficient to engage your heart f . 

S R M I R A. 
Ha ? whence thefe 1 qneftkms ?. My. pfmaginfmini f 
Say, H»thetdathty.l«ad? * \ . . 

MlTHRlKES. 
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Mn'.MBIlTE3.' 

Owe haughty mo»a<ci, 
Th' enamour' d captive ;of .Scnira's beauty, 
Has privately demanded my GoniaM, - 
To make her partner of hi*, bed and kingdom, 
S E M I- » A. 
■To PharafmaneS plighted 1 Gracious hoav'n I 
Shall your Semira condefcend to wed 
Afpafia's 'cruel murd'rer ? Holy, Mithra J- - ' 
Shall the vain pomp of royalty have.pow'r-— 
MlTBUlNU, 
Come to my arms, thou honour of my. race * 
This glorious (pint well becomes my dapghcex. 
Know then, Semira, I but ffigo'd cp^pAtaflc* 
To ftrike the finer. W»w. D« (£*»rpuW*ft 
' The means which fcttwrt places bvour (weir; - 
Content, be his, then taka, an, ample vengeance. 
For all the woes our dear Afpafia fuffer'd, 
And daft him headlong to the doleful realms, 
Where Arimanius and his fiends inhabit. 
Semira. 
Am I awake ? Dread minifrers of heav'n ! 
Mithrines' child an infamous aflaJTin ! 
The bare idea chills my foul with horror. 
Oh hear me, Sir, my father, thrice rever*d: 
If yet your daughter {hares a parent's love, 
If yet you value you r'un full ied fame, 
Hear, hear your pleading Child. Forego your'purpoft, 
Nor thus reluctant urge her to the altar. 
Think what keen anguifhwillo'erwhelm Arfaces/ 
And wait with patience bis return to Sufa. 
This new attempt mull wake his dread rcfentment, 
Muft urge him on to join your juft revenge, 
And from pollution fave his lov'd Semira. 

Mithrinm, 
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MtTH 1IK.15. 
Weep not, my daughter ; granted be your wifii. 
I would not force you to connubial bonds ■"■'-* : 
Your foul abhors. Meantime guard well the teat? 
Within your heart impenetrably lock'd, - '"-- 

Till Sufa greets th' heroic chief,- whofe arm 
Has fav'd his country from impending ruin. -[Exit. 

Sekira, 

It is as I fofpe&ed. Oh, Afpafia ! . 
Prophetic were thy words. The gods are rous'd ! ■ ■ ' 
Some dreadful fate is lab'ring into birth. 
But let it come, prepar'd I ftand to fuffer 
Their awfui pleafure. Yes, thou facrcd fhade ! 
Doubt not-Semira will be found thy daughter, 
While there are daggers* or fwift-working poifons. 
Nor racks* nor torments mall liiMue my will, 
Or make me vow affection to the tyrant. [Exit. 



End. or the IJsrst Act. 
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ACT II. S C E N E I. 

Tie Gaudihs- 6f tie Pac AC*. -~ 



Enter Ariana, attended Jp Daraxa, and 
her Maidens. ' ' 



No 



Ariana.. 



N O 'more, Daraxa, this difcourfe offends me, 
I afk not of his triumph, that. I . know . 
Will foon be fprcad ttiro' Perfia's ample empire ; 
*Tis of Arfeces, of himfelf, I aft, 
Daraxa. 

My gracious Princefs, moderate this fervor ; 
This foft impatience will betray your fecret. 
Already fame, in private whifperr ( blazon* 
The love of Ariana for Ariacesj 
And this 1 emotion, were it now difeover'd, 
Would give a fanilion to uprous'd fufpicion. 
Ariana. 

Alas 1 how wrctched-is the lot of women.] 
Should, unawares, our lips repeat a name, 
The inurd'rous tongue of flander will pronounce 
Our hearts the victims of tyrannic panien. 
But fay, Daraxa, how does Sufa greet 
The welcome ridings I Thro' her ample bounds, 
Do net her fens, with fwelling acclamation, 

D Ring 
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Ring out the hero's unexampled deeds, 
And everlafling fame ? 

[ DA-R a X a. 

Yes, gracious Princefs, 
His high atchievements are the common theme ; 
All tongues with transport hang upon his name, 
In rapturous peals of unaffected joy, 
Hailing th' arrival of their guardian hero. 
\ . A R. I A N A. 

And well they may, for his unconquer'd arm 
Has fav'd the realm from imminent perdition. 
But yet, methinks, my boding mind could wifh 
Th' incautious people, with left ardent zeal, 
Would pay their grateful homage to his virtues. 
My brother is fupicious. His high fpirit . 
Will bear no rival in his fubjeAs favour. 

(TrumPett at a diflantu 
But hark ! — thefe trumpets fpeak Arfaces near. 
Halle thee, Daraxa, hafte, and view the pageant ; 
For Pharrfmanes, of his triumph proud, " ■ 

In honour to the victor, has decreed 
With all the ftate of Majefty to meet him. , 
Mark well Arfaces, mark his look, his carriage, 
With what demeanor he fupports his fortune ; 
Then fwift 'returning, te-my longing ear 
Difplay that fcene, which cuftom's tyrant law 
Forbids theeye of Pcdia's virgin Princefs-. \Ex. Daraxa. 
Delufive fpUfiderl painted, gew-gaw Phantom ! 
Ah, wttft avail thy palaces, thy domes, * ■ 
Thy purple refees, thy canopy of GoW, i! ' 
, To eafe the th robbings of a love-fick heart I ; 
Happy, y«iir lot, ye unambitious maidens, 

Who lowly borni your fitecy care attend, 

\ -'■ «.- Along 
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Along the plains by clear Choafpes wafer'd. 
Tyrannic taws reftrain not your fond Breafts, 
*Tis love alone your faithful fouls 6bey» 
Ye know no other Bondsi Could I, like you', 
The gentle wifhes of my heart unfold, 
Myfatewpuld then he worthy of my Birth, 

[Exit wfrbber Maiden. 

-SCENE If.. The Street. 
An outfide View of a magnificent "Temple 

, of the Sun. 

Pharasmanes, attended by Courtiers, 

Guards, &c. MiTHRiNEfe and Mirv ah, 

\Warlih Mufic at a Aflame.] 

M I E. VAN. 

My Lord, the vi&or comes. Behold his banners, 

In ftate triumphant ft reaming to the gale. 

A Military PROCESSION. 

Spoils, Prifoners, Standards, &c. Behind 
appears Arsaces> with Officers. 
A R sa cxs. {kneeling to the King.) 
Thefe Trophies, torn from Ofroa's Item Brow, , 
Amtd the terrors of the field of death, 
Where* like the roar of agitated ocean, 
Where winds contending roll upon its furface 
- Thewhitening foam, wars horrid clang refounded, 
Dread Pharafmanes, at your feet I lay. 
Pharasmanes. 
Thefe trophies, chief, are your's ; to you alone 
Forpeacej and freedom, Perfia is indebted. 

Mcthinks 
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Methinks I fee our ancient heroes (mile, 
As from their beds of Afphodel they bend, 
To hail the rival of their deathlefs glory. 
Arsaces. 
My royal matter rates too high my fcfvice ; 
'Tis Phardfmanet who feeures our freedom. 
I was his fervant, and am Well repaid 
To fee my fovereign, and my country triumph. 
'' Pharasmanes. 

Aufpicious day! this univerfal voice 
Of gladnefs, ecchoing thro' the raptur'd city, 
Calms every fear, and footbs my foul to peace. 
Mi t h r i n e s. . 
Yet this fccurity may leal your ruin. (ofide. 

Pharasmanes. 
But where, brave champion, (hall thy merits find 
Their due reward ? Continue thy command, 
Still lead my holts to conqueft, and to glory. 
For thefe, the trophies of thy well-earn'd fame, 
Preferve them facred. as the pledge of honor, 
And know, amid thefe unexpected bleffings, 
Which heav'n propitious uiow'mthis day on Perlia, 
Thyfelf the nobleft. Now awhile we leave you, 
To focial gratulations, and endearments } 
That tribute render'd we expeift your prefence, 
In private at our palace. 

[Exit attended by bis Guards and Mtruan, 
1 MlTHRINES. 

To renown, 
Enough has been beftow'd. Now friendfliip claims 
Her right to welcome Perfia's great deliv'rer. 

Arsaces. 
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' Ars ace s. 
Thus to falute the father of my miftrefs, 
The father oF Semira, far exceeds 
The joy I felt when.conqirfft crown 'd my fabie. 
But fay, Mithines, fay how fares thy daughter, 
That beauteous maid, to whom my foul is wedded ? 

M ITH R IN E 3. 

Within this hour I left her in her chamber, 
Impatient waiting for the happy moment, 
Which brings her back; the lord of her affections. 
A R s a c E s. 

Lead then, Oh lead me, tnftant to her prefencej 
My foul in tumults bounds to meet my love ; 
To you, brave Cofrohes, I leave in charge 
Thefe pledges of our triumph. ■ Come, Mithrines, 
For hours are ages till I greet Semira. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
A Chamber in Mithrijjes' Houfe, 

Enter Semira. 
Semira. 
How flowly moves the filent foot of time, 
ComparM with lovers withes ! They furpafs 
His rapid progrefs, more than voltied lightnings 
Outftrip, in fwiftnefs, the diurnal fpeed 
Of Mithra's flaming courfers. Could thefe eyes 
Once more behold my lord ! Yet horrid fears 
Curdle my veins, and nip the blooming joy, 
With which theprofpeft of his near arrival 
Should fwell my bofom. Well, too well, I know 
Stern Pharafmanes* unrelenting temper ; » 

Nor 
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Nor dread I lefs Arfaces* refohitien. 
And manly fenfibility. Too plain, 
My confcious mind prefages Tome difafter, 
Some inaufpicious deftiny impends 
Malignant o'er us. Wretched was I born, 
And fortune, fam'd for ficklenrfs, and change, 
With me, alone, her wanted nature lofes. 
But look, my hero comes ! 

Enter Arsaces and Mithrines. 

ArsaceS. 

My life's beft treafure ! 
'Twas the fond profpect. of this dear embrace, 
Which nerv'd my arm amid the mock of battle. 
To thee 1 owe the trophies I have gain'd ; 
For, had ambition been my only fpur, 
Nor love impell'd me to deferve thy fmi'es, 
My arm had funk beneath Hern Ofroa's prowefs. 
All-gracious Mithra ! whence theft heaving fighs f 
This fadnefs on your afpedt ? 

• S E M r R A. 

Oh, Arfaces I 
AtSACIt, 
What ! unexpected — Is it thus Semira 
Greets my arrival i Is the name of love 
Become fo hateful ? Still, Semira, filent ! 
Will you not fpeak to me ? 

S EM IRA. 
Grief flops my utt'rance, 
I cannot, cannot fpeak. Oh, Sir ! my father— 
A K s a c E s. 
Ha ! fpeak, Mithrines ; let me not remain 
, Thus tortur'd by fufpenfe. 

MlTHSIKES. 
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MlTHRINES. 

My lips had told you 
When firft we met, but cruel I efteem'd it, 
To interrupt the current of your joy, 
With fad description of our ealling wrong*! 
We live, my friend, beneatn a cruel yoke j 
While haughty Ofroa was unfubdued, 
This F h araft n a n eS) this abandon'd tyrant— • 
A R S A C E S. 
Amazement all ! What mean thy Words, Mithrines r 

MlTHRINES. 
Their fatal purport will too foon be blazon'd ; 
When you behold, fad fruit of all your triumphs, 
Your lov'd Semira-raviih'd from your arms. 
AllACl). 
Semira ravifli'd — Whence thefe fatal hints t 
What ruffian Have — My brain is all confuiion. 
Explain the fecret lab'nng of your mind, »»- 

And let the worft— 

MlTHRINES. 

Prepare thee then to. hear 
A tale will wring with agony thy bofom. 
. Know Pharafmanes has this morn demanded/ 
My daughter for his queen. 

A ft s a c e s. 

His queen I diftraftion I 
Semira Perfia's emprefs ! Have you both 
Confented to betray — 

Semira. 

Betray thee, (a/ft thou ? 
Unkind interpretation ! No, Arfaces, 
May Orofmades leave me to defpair, 
Jf e'«r I fwerv'd in fancy from my rows. 

MlTHRINES.- 
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M I T H R I N E S. 
- What irt, what ftory could I fpecious feign ? 
Should I have urg'd him with his hideous crime*. 
And brav'd his fury? No, 'tis you alone 
Can Item the torrent of his lawlefs pow'r, 
Unbind our chains, and vindicate our rights. 
A R s A c E s. ' 
The hearts of monarch s fhould be .fpotlcfs temples,. . 
Where unpolluted ineenfe ought to* burn ; 
And would, but fordid, facrflegious hands, 
Defile the altar, and prophane the gift. 
Yet would you madly quench the (acred flame, 
Becaufe the priefts appointed to prepare 
The nallow'd iacrifice, are falfe and .wicked ? 

S E M I R A. 

Oh \ think Semira muft be your's no longer. 
Will you defert her ? -willyou view her dragg'd, 
A wretched victim, to the nuptial altar ? 
See favage Priefts perform thofe dreadful rites, 
Which muft for ever part me from Arfaces I 
A R s a c E s. 

Forbid it honour ! Shield me from the image ! 
It flings to .madnefs. No, not Pharafmanes, 
Shall tear you from my bofom. I will hafte, 
Will inftant fly, and tell him all my paflion. 
He cannot: treat-~ 

Enter an Officer. 

Officer, 

My lord, the king expefts 
Your intrant prefeiice, on affaiwof moment. 
Touching his empire's weal. 

ARSACEti 
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A K. S A C £ S. 
I wait his pleafure. [£*. Officm 

Weep not, Semira, dry thofe pearly drops, 

Nor doubt but heav'n will (mile upon our love ; 

Indulge the hope, and quit thefe tender fears, 

For never, never will I yield thy beauties, 

Tho' Arimanius rain upon my head 

Inccflant plagues, and foul- corroding anguifh.- [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. A Chamber in the Palace, 
Enter Pharasman.es attended* 
Pharasmanes. 
I like not this enthufiafm of the people ; 
His fpreading fame my regal ftate eclipfes : 
It hangs around me like a low'ring cloud, 
Whofc Allien veil obftrufts the blaze of Mithrs; 
Should blind ambition urge him to ufurp • 

My regal throne, my fafcinated fubjects 
Would foon enable him to gain his purpofe> 
Leaving their monarch but the empty title, 
And defpicable pageantry of pow*r t ; 

Some ftrong connection muft fecure his fealty. 

Enter an Officer. 
Officer. 
My lord, Arfaces will with duteous hafre 
Obey your dread beheft. 

PIjarAsManes. 
'Tis well. Thou leave us. (Mx. Ojjlctr* 
What if I pledge him Ariafla's hand r 
That gift at once repays his ev'ry fervice. 
And feals him mine for' ever. 'Tis rtfolv'd. 
But Ibft, he comes. 

£ Mnttr 
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Enter A R » a c e s. 
Pharasmanes. 

Retire, and quit the chamber, 
All but Arfaces. — Welcome, valiant general. 
Fain would your fovereign pay the mighty debt, 
Your honourable fervices demand ; 
But fince your merits, and achievements, foar 
Superior to reward, accept fuch honours, 
Tho' far. inferior to your rated worth, 
As Pharafmanes to your choice can offer. 
A R s A C E a. 
My royal matter, when for you, and Perfia, 
I brav'd the horrors of remorfelefs war, 
No il-lfiih motive drew me to the field. 
To prove my duty was my honeft aim, 
And if that duty can preferve your favour, 
My heart refts fatisfied, nor pants for more. 
Pharasmanes. 
Not fo can mine. All Perfia ft all behold, 
That Pharafmanes burns to pay the tribute, 
Due to the man whofe arm redeem'd his country. 
You fhall partake the bed of Ariana, 
And mix your blood — What means this down-cafe afpe£t ? 
A R 5 AX e s. 
My fenfes are confus'd. So vaft an honour 
SurpafTes my belief. Shall I, a fubjeet, 
Afpire to her, whofe princely rank demands 
A fcepter'd monarch — 

Pharasmanes. 

No— this thin difguife 
Deceives not me. This feign'd refpe&, Ar&ces, 
Too plain appears a cover to refufe 

The 
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The honour I intend yon. Carift thou deem 
Our filler's hand, beneath your proud acceptance ? 
A R S A C t S. 
My royal lord mifapprehehds my words. 
Ss fair a prize would pay a life of toils ; 
But he, whofe foul is knit in fond affection 
To one dear maid, (hum, partial, all engagement*, 
But thole his own devoted heart has fram'S. 
pHARASMANES. 
Where dwells this beauty, whofe.fuperior charms 
Eclipfe her fex i Difclofe to me her name, 
Myfelf, with joy, will feal the nuptial contract, 
And hafte to crown your happinefs, 
A R * a c E S. 
Semira. 
Pharas-manks. 
Semira ! faidft thou ? 

Akiaces. 

Daughter of Mithrines, 
By heav'n, it moves him ! [afidt. 

Pharasmanes. 

Is your paffion mutual ? 
Perhaps forne rival may difpute her heart. 
Arsaces. 
I do not fear it. What prefumptuous rival— 

PlIARAKMANES. 
And if there fhould ? 

Arsacis, 

Why let him, at his peril} 
Arfaces' fword can equally defend 
His. fovereign, and his miftrefs. 

E 2 V haras- 
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Pmarasmanes. « 

Then, proud chief, 
Know, 'gainft that fov'reign mull thy fword defend it. 
To Perfu's monarch is Semira deftin'd, . 

Arsacei. 

To Pharafmanes ? ■ Mighty Orofmades ! 
Are thus my faithful fervices — ImpoiTible ! 
My fovereign will relent; for not to him 
Can I content to yield up my Semira. 
Her heav'nly beauty was the quick'ning fpur, 
Which urg*d me forward in the race of glory, 
And gave me ftrength to guard my Prince, and country. 
Her dear pofleffion was the fole reward, 
For which Aifaces figh'd, and now he afks it. 
Yes, that Arfaces, who fo oft has /bed 
His willing blood at Pharafmanes' call, 
Now claims — 

PHARASMAKES, {Half drawing bis fabre.) 
Ha ! boafter ! But I check my anger. 
This once thy merits fhall procure thy pardon : 
But, hence, beware, nor dare incenfe that pow'r, 
Whofe pond'rous arm will crufh thee to the earthy 
A R s a c k s. 
My royal mafter, if in aught my words 
Have overleap 'd the facred bounds of duty, 
Excufe my warmth ; my faith, my heart, is your's j 
Semira's love is all my bofom fighs for. 
Within my heart her image, long engrav'd — 
Pharasmanes. 
Xeave me ; no more — This bold demeanor fuits 
Th' embattled field ; but know before your fov'reign, 
Obedience is your duty. Hence, and learn, 
ThatPharafmaneswillunaflt'ddojuftice. [Ex. Arfaces. 
Ha! 
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Ha ! rival 'd by my (lave ! that flavc fo pow'rful ! 

Oh ! curfc of royalty ! But hence complainings ! 

Shall Pharafmanes dread a fubjecVs menace ? 

No, to evince my plenitude of pow'r, 

And ftritce his foul with terror at my fircinefs. 

To-morrow's fun fliall view the lolemn rite, 

And to my arms confign Mithrines' daughter. [Exit. 

SCENE V. 
A Chamber in Mithrines' Houfe, 

Enter Arsaces WSemika. 

A t S A C I 1, 

Yes, my Semira ; yes, the die is caft ; 
The fatal fecret now ftands all unfolded. 
His foul enamour' d doats on your perfections : 
t faw his bofom heave with lab'ring paffions. 
But fliall I yield thy beauties to a rival ? 
Shall I behold him hang upon your fmilet ? 
Oh t Death ! to gaze enraptur'd on your face, 
To touch your hand*, to tafte your fragrant breath J 
No, while this arm can weild my trufty fabre, 
Ne'er will Arfaces fuffcr fuch pollution. 
Semira. 

Relentlcfs gods ! for what am I referv'd ? 
What hoard of mifery is yet in ftarc, 
To heap its horrors on a wretched woman ? 
Oh ! calm this tempeft of conflicting paffions, 
Nor rufli upon inevitable death. 
Truft your Semira, on her truth rely ; 
For here (he vows, befqre yon glorious Cymbal, 
To (ink unfullied-to the dreary tomb, 
E'er (he iubmit to violate her faith. 

Mnttr 
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Enter Mithrin^s, bajiily. 
Mithrihes. 
Now fay, Arfaces, did I falfely brand 
This Pharafmanes, with the name, of tyrant ? 
He has refolv'd to-morrow's fun (ball view 
His nuptials with Semira. 

S E MI ft A. 

Fatal hour ! 
A r s a c £ 5. 
Difgrace and ruin — am I then fo fall'n— 
*Tis paft all fuff 'ranee — Arbiters divine] 
Have I for this preferv'd his tott'ring empire? 
Byheav'n, he dares not. Inftant will I feek him, 
And force him to confefs his black injultice. 
He dares not treat Ar faces, who has hVd 
His fallen throne, v/ith mockery and infult. [Exit. 
Semira.' 

Now the -Mack tempeft, which fo long has brooded, 
Is fuliy ripen*d, and prepar'd to lance 
Its flaming bolts. Oh ! venerafcle Sir ! 
If e'er you held your wretched daughter dear, 
Conceal thefe tranlports of a heart in angutfli, 
And (lop thefe horrid nuptials ; while (he flics 
To footh Arfaces' rifing indignation. 
And win hiui from his fatal refolution, ■ ' • 

To brave the tyrant's mcrcilefs refentment, [Exit. 

MlTHRINES. 

Yes, fear no longer thefe detefted nuptials. 
Since thy weak heart difclalms Afpafia's Caufe, 
Nor thefe difgraceful, aggravated infults. 
Can roufc Arfaces to dethrone the tyrant, 
His flow refolves I will await no longer : 

This 
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This night Tigranes, his attendant eunuch, 
Whom force of gold has won to aid my vengeance, 
Shall execute the meditated blow, 
On which my foul in fecret long has brooded. 
And in his palace, ftab this Pharafmanes. 
Peace then, dear fpirit ! e'er the blirih of Mtthra, 
Whofe weftern beams how gild the broad horizon, 
Shall deck afrefli yon orient arch with purple, 
Their due revenge thy afhes {hall receive. 
But mould Tigranes fail in the attempt — 

[After a panft. 
Why let him fail— his doom {hall flill be fix'd. 
Within his chamber will I drop a fcroll, 
Whofe feeming friendlhip fhall proclaim Arfaces, 
In fecret plotting fome atrocious fcheme. 
To feize his throne and life. His jealous rage 
Will prompt him foon to truft the fpedous tale ; 
Then will his temper goad him on vindictive, 
To deeds mult feal infallible his ruin; 
Muft wake, perfoice, the fury of Arfaces ; 
Roufing with him all irritated Sufa, 
To fave their guardian hero from his malice, 
And drag the monfler headlong from his throne. 
Stern Ariinanius ! deity of vengeance ! 
Arife, and aid thy own infpir'd achievement, 
Let no remorfe arrtft Tigranes* hand, 
But fteel his bofom, and direct his dagger. [Exit. 



End of the Second. Act. 
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ACT III. SCENE h 

Tie Gardens of the Palace. The Sun rtjing. 

Enter Mithrines. 



Pe 



Mithrines. 



. ERDITION fcize the flave ! The palace feems 
As calm, and Client as the peaceful bow'r 
Of Innocence. Already, from the ocean, 
Mithra breaks forth, and yet Tigranes comes not. 
Byheav'n I hop'd — [alarm.'] — Ha! whence that fudden 
The deed is now performing ; nerve his arm, [noife ? 
Stern Arimam'us ! — Poifon to my fight \ 
The tyrant lives. 

Enter Pharasmanes, without his Crown 
and Mantle, bis Sword drawn and bloody, 
followed by bis Attendants. 
Pharasmanes. 

Each' avenue be guarded, 
Let none efcape the palace. Pow'rs of heav'n 1 
Can Perfia nourifh fuch a fecret viper? 
Whom (hall a monarch henceforth truft, Mithrines, 
When thofe appointed to attend his perfon, 
And thofe he deemM his firmeft friends, unite 
In fecret combinations for his life ? 

MlTHKIKES. 
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What means my Sovereign P Breathes there fuch a wretch ? 
'Pharasmanes. " 
Tigranes is the Have. But Orofmades 
The faded perfon of a king defends. 
I heard th' alTaflin, ftealing unaflur'd. 
With facrilegious ftep, acrofs my chamber ; - 
■ My trufty fabre inftantly I feiz'd 
And 'mid the yet undiffipated darkneft, 
Purfu'd the ruffian with uncertain aim. 
Rous'd at the no;fe, my faithful gturds rufti'd forward, 
To fave their matter's life, when, lo ! the villain 
Had 'fcap'd my wrath, but not before my fword 
Hid pisre'd his brca.it, and drunk his treacherous blood. 

MlTHRlNES. 

Whence know you then the murd'rer was Tigranes ? 

. Pharasmanes. 
His voice be tray' d him. When I gave the wound 
He fliriek'd aloud. - ■ 

MlTHRlNES. 

To me confign the caitiff. 
And let him find th' immediate death he- merits, 
Pharasmanes. 
Reft thee, MLthrines, I have giv'h that charge 
To Mirvan's care. 

MlTHRlNES. 

Tigranes ! Hell reward him I 
What could induce the traitor to attempt 
His fovereign's life ? 

Pharasmanes. 

Not his the black contrivance : 
Too plain I fee, that promifes and bribes, 

F Seduc'd 
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Scduc'd the wretch to execute the purpofe, 
Invented by Arfaces. Impious flave ! 
Whom thirft of gold could influence, to become 
The foul affociate of another's guilt. 
• Yes, 'tis Arfaces, whofe o'er-weening pride, 
Prefumptuous, plann'd this bafe aflaffination. 

MitHrines. ; 

I cannot think the noble, brave Arfaces, 
Would to his fovcreign prove To dire a traitor. 
And yet ambition, jealoufy, and love, 
Combin'd, may prove too potent for allegiance. 
Belov'd by all, with victory elate, 
The idol of the troopr— My mind mifgives me— 
Men are but men— perhaps he may forget 
That true obedience, which he owes his fovereign. 
Enter Mixvan. 

M I R V A K. 

Thrice, royal Sir, I fearch'd the 'palace round, 
Without fuccefs, the catiff has efcap'd. 
This paper only in your chamber lay. 
"Pharasmanes. 

What have we here ?-<- (reaiing) 

*' Beware thee of Arfaces : 
" Ambition Is his vice, and tho* it were not, 
" Yet what the people, to his perfon wedded 
" And ripe for hifurre&ion, may attempt, 
" Stands much in doubt. The army his, his pow'r, 
** At prefent wanting but the name of monarch, 
" 'Tis eafy for him to afTume that title. 
" The times are perilous — beware Arfaces." 

No name — whence comes it ? Sure fome loyal fubjeft— 
No matter whence — it proves my doubts well founded. 
Are thefe thy arts ? Will nothing lefs, thou traytor, 

Than 
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Than empire fatisfy thy (baring pride ? 
This, this compleats the meafure of thy daring. 
By yon bright god, yon living fount of light ! 
Thy pride (hall meet its merited reward, 
MlTHRINES. 
Behold, Mithrines joins in your revenge, 
To crufh his hopes, and blaft his horrid treafon, 
Pharasmanes. 
Thou art a friend, indeed. On thee, Mithrines, 
My foul relies in fafety. Hafte thee, Mirvan, 
Seize the proud ruffian, force his fabre from htm, 
And drag him inftant to our palace fetter' d. 

[Exit Mirvan. 
Soon (hall he find his infamous complottings, 
His machinations trarers'd. Thou, Mithrines, 
With careful fearch, find out the Have Tigranes, 
And while the nek tears all his quiv'ring limbs, 
force from his lips confeffion of his guilt. 

[Exit attended. 
Mithrines. 
The daflard then has fail'd : That hope is vanifh'd. 
Yet one refource is left, This cruel (corn, 
Thefe cutting infults, mull inflame Arfaces, 
Or will aroufe thefpirits ef the people, 
To refcue their defender from the tyrant, 
And cither way my juilrevenge is anfwer'd. 

SCENE II. 

Enter Simika, 



S e m i r a. 
Where is Mithrines ? Heav'ns! what dreadful tale 
I» this which fprcads thro' every ftrect of Sufa ? 

Wretched 
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Wretched Ssmira ! inaufpicious hour !' 
What dire refolve could inftigate my father 
To this unhappy deed ? What defp'rate purpofe 
Could urge him thus to ftain Arfaces' honor, 
And brand the hero with the foul reproach 
Of that attempt ? — too manifelt Are fees. 
His own refentment'plann'd. 

MlTHRINES. 

Degenerate girl ! 
Doft thou" Hot know 'tis thirft of great revenge 
Impellsmeonf Revenge, the food of Souls, 
Whofe fiery inftinft lifts them from the earth, 
And makes them dare fuch formidable deeds, 
As finite with terror unafpiring fpirits. 
This laft indignity muft feal'the ruin 
Of Pharafmanes, and I will i-njoy it, 
Tho' it involve me in the fame deftrccVonj' 
Nor let Semira dread her lover's fafety ; 
This crifis bpdes no danger to /. rfaces, 
For Sufa reus'd will guard the hero's life, 
Semira. 
Alas, too tardy will thdr aid arrive. 
The tyrant, giyfiS.no refpitc tonfentment, 
But inftant death fucceeds to accufation. 
Will you tb.en.HiUy your urifpotted name? 
Will you involve the innocent in ruin f 
Why in your anger, ye avenging gods 1 
Why did you force ihis hated life upon me, 
To make me feel this aggravated torment ? . 
Oh hear me, Sir", yet, hear your pleading child, 

. [Kmling, 
Thus low, thus proftrate, on the ground behold me. 
Your feet witfi tears bedewfog. Pity, pity — 

MitHHinss, 
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MrTHRINES. 

Leave me, Semira j plain, too plain, the caufe 
Which fpurs you on to check my rifing hopes, 
And blaft my proraifs'd harveft. Hence, and leave me, 
S E M 1 R A, 

I cannot, muflnot, leave you, till you hear me, 
IH would Semira a£l as fuits your daughter, 
Could £he unmov'd behold a father perpetrate 
Deeds, which, in ages yet unborn, will ftain 
Indelible his mem'ry : Could flje view 
The man her heart— 

. MlTHRINES. 

Apoftate to my blood ! 
And is it thus, th' ignoble Have of love, 
Thus thou wou'd'ft facrifice Afpafia's honour i 
Hence then, and make Mithrines too thy victim. 
Ungrateful child ! Hence, publifh what thou know'ft, 
And fave Arfaces by thy father's death. ■ [Exit. 

Semira. 

Now, now Semira is completely wretched. 
Would I had died when firft thefe full-fwol'n 
Beheld the light ! I then had flept in peace; 
No more the fport and mockery of fortune. 
Will not fome lightning blaft the ruthlefs tyrant, 
The caufe of all ? Oh, horrible alternative ! 
Where Ihall I turn ? Concealment, of difcovery, 
Prefent me equal ruin. If I fpeak, 
The guilt of parricide— terrific thought! 
And if I keep the fecret undifclos'd, 
My lover falls beneath the monfter's fury. 
Diftrafting crifis ! Oh, ill-fated maid I 

Enttr 
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Enter Arsaces, crojftng the Stage. 

S E M I R A. 
Arfaces, whence this hafte ? 

A R S A C E S. 

To prove my honour. 
Some trait'roms ruffian has aflaiFu the king. < 

Tho' he has wrong'd me, treated me with fcorn, 
Yet will rprove my loyalty unblemilh'd. 
S e m r R A. 
Fly, fly, Arfaces ; if you love me, fly, 
Thou art thyfelf fufpefled of the treafon. 

ArS'ACII, 
It cannot be. Oh! why, my gentle love, 
,Why will you nourifh vifionary terrors r 
Fear's jaundie'd eye difcolours every pbjeft, 
Frames to itfelf 3 thoufand hideous fhapes, 
Then ftarts at phantoms of its own creation*, 
S E M I R A. 
I dread no phantoms ; mine are folid terrors. 

Arsaces, 
Yqur tendernefs mifleadsyou — but a thought 
Muft from his bofom chafe the foul fufpicion, 
And (ting him with remorfe. His throne, his realm, 
Preferv'd from Ofroa's all-dreaded ravage, 
Are Handing monuments Arfaces merits not 
The name of traitor. Should he yet attempt 
To take my life, my fall will be aveng'd. 
S E M I R a. 
Oh ! talk not thus. Should heav'n avenge your death, 
In thunders darted on his. mifcreant head, 
What can your deftityte Semira find ' 
To compenfate your lofs ? Will that rcftore you ? 

Will 



ffNzedoy GOOgk 



t9 



A R S A C E S. 

Will that re-animate your breathlefs corfe ? 
Fly, jf you love me ; to my weaknefs yield, 
And fave a life, on which depends Semira's. 
A R s A c e s. 
Thou angel virtue ! hufli thcfe apprehenfions. , 
Heav'n wi 1 preferve me to reward thy truth. 
The heart of guilt unconfcious, unappall'd, 
Beholds the (hock of worlds. I cannot think him 
So destitute of royalty, and honour, 
To feek his death, who fac'd grim-vifag'd war, 
His throne defending ; but— 

S C EN e in. 

Enter M-i R v A n with Guards. ' 

A r s a c e s. 

What tidings, Mirvan ? 
Is Pharafmanes ftill in danger? Say, 
Does he yet need my prefence to defend — 
M I R V A K. 
By me — with grief I execute my orders — 
By me our monarch — 

A R s a c E s. 

Yes, my fears are true. 
On eagle pinion— (going. 

Mi r V a n. 
Reft thee, generous warrior ! , 
Fir'd with unjuft fufpicion, Pharafmanes, 
By me, demands your fabre. 'Tis his pleafure, 
Your pcrfon chatn'd, and guarded, be conducted 
Immediate to the palace. 

Se.UIRA 
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S I M I R A. 

Now the (bafts 
Of fate ait lanc'd, and ruin is' approaching. 
A R s A c E s. 

Ha ! force my fabre ! violate my perfon ! 
Impoffible ! Some frenzy mull have feiz'd him. 
MlRVAN.' 

Truft me, Arfaces, with fincere abhorrence 
Mirvan beholds this infamous procedure ; 
Beholds that valour which preferv'd his country, 
Thus flagrantly diflionour'd. Tho' conftrain'd 
By Pharafmanes, with unfejgn'd affliction . 
He comes to execute his tyrant pkafure ; 
Nor mourns he more your fortune, than bis own, 
Reluctant forc"3 to break the bonds of friendfhip, 
And offer intuits to the man he honours. 
A R 5 a c E s. 

'Tis Pharafmanes gives th' afFront, notyou, 
Who mult perform your truft. — Receive a (word, 

(Unjheathing and giving it; 
Unmeath'd alone upon the foes of Perlia. 
When you relign it, bid him but reflect, 
For whom its blade fo lately reek'd with gore, 
And if his heart retains the fenfe of feeling, 
The blood will mantle on his crimfon cheek. 
Now lead me to my prifon. We rhuft part, 
Thou deareft treafure of Arfaces' foul, 
But long it cannot be. This futile charge, 
Will vanifli fwifter than a morning vapor, 
And, like yon orb, my innocence (hine forth 
With renovated luftre. Then be hufh'd 
Each tender terror- On the rock of hope 

Support 
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Support your refolution, nor permit ' 

The vifionary bodings of defpair, 
To agonize your heart. Adieu, my lovG ! 
Thou ever gentle — 

SlMIRA, (catching hold of his robe.) 
No, thou fhalt not leave me. 
They {ball not fever us — I'll fliare your fortune j 
Together will we die. 

Arsaces, 

Thou wond'rous Woman \ 
To fee thy anguifli rends my heart afunder. 
Oh ! if you love me, dry thofe precious tears,' 
Nor let dejection over-pow'r your firmnefs. 
This low'ring cloud, which now hangs gloomy round usj 
Will diffipate, and leave— 

S E M I R A. 

No, never, never. 
The hand of death is on us j never more 
Shall I behold thee. Oh! my brain, my brain"! 
They fliall not part us. Yet a moment flay, 
A little, little moment, while I fly, 
And, on my knees, conjure the king to fpare thee. 
If aught of pity harbours in his breaft, 
My tears, and groans, fliall wake its foft emotions. 
Arsaces. 
Thou deareft pattern of unfullied truth, 
Wring not a heart, which feels thy every pang, 
With thefe affecting images of fondnefs. 
Vain are thofe hopes, thy tendernefs, and love, 
-Alone gives birth to. He, who thus can break: 
A fovereign's facred honour, will be deaf 
To beauty, tho' in tears. Then arm your foul 
To bear our fortune. Were Semira happy, 
Death has no terrors for Arfaces, 

G Semira, 
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S E M I R A. 

Death! 
Tremendous found ! I cannot, cannot bear it. 
Mercilefs tyrant ! Now, ev'n now, tolofethee, 
With all thy glories blufhing on thy brow — 

Enter' mOfficix. 

Officer. 

, My lord, the king's impatient, and commands 
Your perfon inftant guarded to the palace— 
A R s a c £ s. 
Inhuman ! but I come. 

S E M I R A . 

. Ha ! who art thou, 
Whofe raven-tcngue fcreams out my difmal knell ? . 
.Save, fliield me — Oh, my heart ! 
I' Arsaces. 

Alas ! Ihe faints. 
With what convulfive grafps flie (trains my hand. 
Oh'! fpare me, Heav'n ! this foul-dirtra&ing fcene f 
The fight unmans me. I fhall die a coward 1 . 
Tear, force me from her, while my limbs obey me. 
To thy good friendihip, Mirvan, let metruft 
This lovely mourner ; watch reviving fenfe, 
And calm the agonies which pierce her bofom. 
Now to my dungeon. Death, thy pangs are paft. 

[Exit guarded. 
S e m i r a, (recovering.) 
Where is Arfaces ? Have they dragg'd him from me ? . 
Dragg'dhim to prifon ? unrelenting ruffians ! 
Look down, thou facred fpirit of Afpafia, 
Look down, in pity, and fupport Semira 
To bear theft forrows. " Is there no redemption ? 

'No 
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No way to fave him J Hew me, hear me, Mirvan, 
If you e'er lov'd, our fad condition pity, 
And find fome means to fhield my lord, my hero. 
M I R V A N. 
Heav'n knows how freely I wou'd fhed my blood 
To fave Arfaces, and revenge my country. 
But Orofmades frowns upon my with, 
And crowns the tyrant with his choiceft favours. 
S E M I R A. 
Are there no hopes ? Increafe not, thus my woes, 
Nor drive. a heart, nigh burfting, to defpair: 
Ye righteous gods ! who hold the awful balance, 
Have ye forgot to wield the fword of jufticc ? 
M I R V A N. 
Hear me, Semira, yet a diftant hope, 
Like Mithra's beams, emerging from a cloud, 
Rifes to chear th' inhofpjtable wild, 
And gild the barren profpefl. 

Semira. 

Name it, name it. 
Oh ! tell me, Mirvan, inftant let me know, 
The brave defign thy honeft heart has form'd, 
That I may fly upon the whirlwind's wing, 
To refcue my Arfaces from deftruftion. 
Mirvan. 
| On your own conduct hangs the hero's fafety. 
Semira. 
What mean'ft thou, Mirvan ? inftantly unfold— 
Mirvan. 
Would but Semira condefcend to wear 
E'en the remoteft femblance of compliance 
With Pharafmanes' paflion, o'er his foul 
So abfoluteJhe rules, his amorous heart , 

Ga Would 
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Would grant immediate every tender wifh 
Her love could form. 

S E M I R A. 

And think'ft thou then, Semira, 
Loft to all fhame, will violate her vows, 
Her honour, her fidelity, to fave 
That life, Arfaces fo perferv'd would fpurn f 
My Ticking heart recoils at the propofal ; 
No, in my breaft plant pointed daggers rather, 
Or wrap me living in the fliroud of death, 
When I defcend to falfehood fo deteiled, 
Such fatal perjury. 

M i r v a N. 
Will then Semira 
No danger brave, to fave from death the hero ? 
Semira. 
Yes, point me out, propofe but any means, 
Shall keep my faith, my virgin faith' unfpotted, 
For his dear fake, I will forget my fex, 
Will dare fuch deeds as. make a woman tremble, 
And bid defiance — 

M i R V a k. - 
, Then purfue my counfel, 

Mithra forbid, that Mirvan fhould perfuade 
The fair Semira to betray her lord, 
Or wed with Pharafmanes ! No, his fcope 
Would but induce her, outwardly to wear 
That fenfibility, fhe cannot feel, 
And feign the appearance of thofe foft emotions, 
Which, while they leave her conftancy unblemifh'd, 
Will fave her lover to reward her truth. 

Semira. 

And mult Semira condefcend to prove 
A poor difembler f Mult {he teach her tongue 
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To fpeak a language foreign to her heart ?— 

Yet is it not to fave my hero's life f 

A facred caufe, which virtue might be proud of. 

MlRVAN. 

It is, it is ; then hafte, with inftant fpeed, 
And e'er Arfaces is brought forth to judgment, 
With foft perfuafions mollify his wrath. 
s Semi r a. 

I yield to your intreaties, tho' my heart 
Shudders with terror. May it prove fucceisfui ! 
Alas ! I dread, the ikies will never fmile 
On bafe equivocation. 

M I R v A w. 

Yes, Semira, 
In fuch a caufe, fo facred, fo momentous, 
Diflimulation is itfelf a virtue ; 
And every god approving mull behold it. 
Semira. 
There are, I know, among our fex, who love 
Diflembling arts ; whofe joy it is to fee 
Admiring crouds attend upon their fteps, 
And at their ihrine blind adoration pay. 
Such conduit I defpife. Arfaces only 
Could ever win my love ; for him I live. 
My virgin vows to him I faithful plighted, 
And while I breathe, they ever (hall be his. 
.This one poflcffion is beyond the reach 
Of pow'r or fortune : Never mall they tear 
His image from my heart, my foul denes 
Their ftrength combin'd, and triumphs in its truth- 

; [Exeunt. 



End or the Third Act. 



ffNzedoy GOOgk 



46 A R S A C £ S. 



ACT IV. S C E N E I, 



The Prefence Chamber. 

Pharasmanes on his Throne, Courtiers, 
Guards, MiThrines, Mirvan. 

Pharasmanes. 

V^ONDUCT Arfaces, Mirvan, to our prefence, 

[Exit Mirvan, 
When fubjefrs thus their Sovereign's life aflail, 
'Tis time to wield the awful fword of juftice, 
And with the duft the daring traitors mate. 

Enter S e m i r a. 

S E M I R A. 

Oh, Pharafmanes, eafe my anxious heart, 
O'erwhelm'd with fears, and trembling for your perfon. 
Is yet the afiaffin found ? 

MlTHRINES. 

Ha, what new riddle ! 

What unimagin'd (afidt, 

Pharasmanes. 

Does the fair S emir a 
Feel fuch concern for Pharafmanes' life ? 
My lovely Emprefs, let no apprehenfions 
Difturb that gentle bofom of his fafety; 

The 



> y Google 



A R S A C E S. 47 

T-he murd'rous ruffian cannot he conceal 'd. 
His crime once punfthM, on the wings of love 
I fly, to meet my beautiful Semifa j 
Fly to confirm our union at the altar, 
And lofe the cares of empire in her arms. 

This arrogant confpirator, Aifaces 

S E M I R A. 
Should he ungrateful have contriv'd the deed, 
His guilt calls loud for vengeance. Yet beware, 
Left his definition feal your own perdition. 
The populace adore htm : Should they rife 
In arms tumultuous, to avenge his death, 
That facred life — the thought congeals my veins. 
Pharasmanes. 
A moment's paufe his innocence will 'ftablifh, 
Or* drag his treafon from its fecret covert ; 
For Mirvan has my orders to conduct 
His pris'ner to our throne. 

S E M I R A. 

He muft not fee me. 
To find me here would give fufpicion birth, (afilt. 

Dread Sir, I leave you, fcenes of awful juftice, 

111 fuit a -woman 

. Pharasmanis. 

Stay thee, fair Semira, 
And be thyfelf a witnefs of his falfhootl. 

MlTHRlNES. 

My lord, behold Arfaces. 

Semira. 

Dire mifchance ! 
Where (hall I fly, this interview to fhun ? (afidt. 

It ill becomes a woman, and a fubjeft— 
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Pharasmanes. 

She who can bend a monarch to. her pow'r, 
May fpurn that title. Deft in' d Queen of Perfia, 
My throne, my realm, axe your's. 
S E M I R A. 

Oh I mercy, Heav'n ! 
On what a precipice expos 'd I Hand ! 
Should I depart, his jealoufy, arous'd, 
Will antedate the ruin of Arfaces ; 
And if I ftay my lover thinks me falfe — 
To what a crifis— (aftdt. 

Pharasmanes. ' 

Come, my chofen Emprefs, 
Afcend this throne, henceforth your regal feat, 
And grace a monarch's fplendor. 
S E M V R A. 

I obey, 
Mithra ! fupport me in this dreadful moment, 
And fave me fromdiftra&ion ! • (aftdt. 

SCENE II. 

"Enter Mirvan <witb Aks aces in chains. 

A R s A c e s. 

Pow'rs immortal ! 
Can I believe it ( Shall I tliift my fenfes? 
Semira feated by the tyrant's fide ? (afidt, 

Pharasmanes. 
Unhallow'd Have ! whofe facrilegious hand 1 , 
Would dye thy fabre in thy fovereign's blood ; 
Well had thy treafon merited its fate, 
Had my juft rage, on lightning's wings, defceoded, 
And trod thee inftant to primeval duft. 

But 
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But that the world may know a monarch's juftlce, 
We grant thee pow'r to purge thee of thy crimes ; 
If then thy virtue confcious dare the trial, 
Stand forth, and vindicate your injur'd fame, 
From alt fufpicion of fo fouta treafon. 

A R S'A C E S. 

Down, rifing pafiion. Yes I will be calm ; 
Will bear my lot with fortitude and patience. (ajidti 
Which is my judge f depends Arfaces' fate 
On Pharafmanes', or Semira's nod ? 
Phar-asmanes.- 

On both. Semira is.my deftin'd Emprefs. 
Arucbs. 

Pefidious beauty ! haft thou then betray'd me ? 
I will not think it. Tell me, 1 conjure thee, 
Why I behold thee on the throne ofPerfia, 
By Pharafmanes feated ? Ha ! not fpeak ? 
Am I then deem'd unworthy of an anfwcr ? 
Inconftant, falfe Semira ! This alone, 
This unexpected perjury could vanquiih 
My firm refolves. For this then has my arm 
Defied the demon of infatiate war, 
And combatted for Perfia, to behold 
A faithlefs woman treat me with derifion ? 
My fame diflionuur'd, branded for a villain, 
An infamous aflaffin ? • Patience, Heav'n ! 
Semira. 

Unequall'd mifery ! Oh, wretched maid ! 
Open thou earth, and cover me for ever ! [afide. 

Arsaces. ' 

Oh) my fond heart ! Thou falfe, inhuman fair one! 
How have I hung, have doated on thy look ! 
Had'ft thou been faithful, on thy fnowy breaft - 

H I would 
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I would have lull'd my forrows into peace, 
And thought the world well barterM for thy love. 
But thou to join, to league with Pharafmanes, 
Heaping difgrace, and ruin, on my head . ■ ■ 
Pharasmanes. 
And deem'ft thou, Slave, Semiraever lov'dthee ? 
No, fpeak, my Emprefs, let him hear thofe lips 
Pronounce his fate, and cruih thofe tow'ring hopes, 
His folly bofom'd. 

A R 5 A c £ s. 
Short will be this triumph. 
She, who can break thofe. oft-repeated vows, 
Which righteous Heav'n has regifter'd, will prove 
More falfe, more changeful, than th' inconftant moon. 
Truft not her fmiles, her flatt'ring honey'd words, 
She will deceive you, when you leaft fufpedt her. 
S £ M I R A. 
Shame ! rage ! diffraction ! barbarous Arfaccs ! 
How have I merited this cruel infult ? 
Pharasmanes. 
Infult indeed ! Thou coward, boafting Traitor ! 
Aid me, Semira, aid me to invent 
Some mighty torture, equal to his guilt. 
Semira. {fifing.) 
It will not be — no longer can I bear — 
My foul is rack'd — ten thouiand, thoufand, vultures 
Arc preying on my heart. 

Prarasmanes. 

You mufl not leave us, 
Nor by your abfence, give him caufe for triumph, 
Exert the dignity of Perfia's Emprefs, 
And vindicate your honour from the ftains, 

With 
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With which his perjur'd infolcnce defiles 
■Your fame, and virtue. Tell the flave, that heart 
Was ever true, and conn-ant to its vows.— 
S E M I R A. 
Yes, ruthlefs Tyrant, fince you force my prefence s 
My lips no more (hall fpeak unwilling faMhoods, 
But boldly own that fondn'efs'for Arfaces, 
Which (way* my heart. 

(She defends from the tbrane, and embraces Arfaces. 
ThycrueltiesI hate, 
Thy proffer'd love I fpurn. In hope to melt 
Thy ftony heart, and fave a life, belov*d 
By gods, and men, I feign'd that tender paflion, 
My bofom never felt. But hence, deceit ! 
That caufe to Heav'n henceforward will I leave, 
Nor (hall my lips again pronounce that faUhood, 
My foul abjures. 

Ar S A.CES. 

Oh ! unexampled virtue ! 
Again I live. 

Pharasmakbs." 

(defending from bit tbrane. 
Betray'd I infulted ! guards, 
Hence with that Traitor, to Come loath fome dungeon ; 
There bind him fair, with triple bolts, and chains, 
Fix'd on the rack extend his caitiff trunk, 
Till writhing in extremity of anguifh, 
His lips confefs his treach'rous machinations, 
And own the juftice of a monarch's fury. 
A R 3 A C E 3. 
I (com thy racks, my happinefs is plac'd 
Beyond thy reach. Enjoy thy throne, thy pow'r 
I envy not. One gentle heart alone 
I with'd to gain, and fince that heart is mine, 
Thefe manacles with pleafure I can'wear, 

And 
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And unappall'd meet death. Adieu ! my Jove ! 
Forgive thofe doubts which wrong'd thy mat chiefs virtue, 
Unfpotted ftill preferve thy virgin faith 
For him, [whole veins flial] pour their vital crimfon, 
To feal his vows, and leave the reft to Heav'n. 

[Exit with Mirvan guarded. 
S K M I R A. 
Some god in mercy give me in ft ant death ! 
Oh ! if the foft benignity of pity, (knitting. 

The flinty rigour of your heart e'er foften'd, 
If you would wifh to refcue mo from madn'efs, 
Reca) the mandate, fave his precious life. .■ 
Nay frown, not on me. Falfe, unequal gods ! 
And muft Semira fue in vain for mercy I 
Oh ! no, I rave, thou can'ft not be fo rnthlefs, 
Thou can'ft not view me bathe thy feet with tears. 
Pharasmanes. 
Yes, weep, thou falfc one, thou haft tears at will ; 
But pleading angels (hall not gain his pardon. 
This hour is mine, and vengeance fhall be crown'd. 
One glorious moment dooms the Traitor dead, 
And gives thy heav'n of beauty to my arms, 

Semira. (fifing.) 
' iPerifh the thought ! to thy embrace devoted? 
No, thou fell monfter, I defy thy menace. 
Stretch thefe poor limbs exanimate and palid 
Beneath your feet^ 'tis all your pow'r can compafs. 
My conftant heart with indignation fpurns 
Your tainted vows, and braves your utmoft rancor. [Exit. 
MlT H RIN E S. 

(drawing bit /aire, and following. 
Ha I woutd'ft thou bring thy parent to difgrace I 
Thou fall'ft this hour a victim— 

Pharas- 
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Pharasmanes. 

No, Mithrines, 
My foul relents, not life u life without her. 
■ MlTRRINES. 

She is unworthy fuch tranfcendentgoodriefs ; 
But that my fovereign jsnot apt to brood 

On jealous thoughts, by heav'n it were enough 

Pharasmanes. 
1 would Semira were as true, and loyal. 
Ungrateful beauty ! had'ft thou crown'd my paflion, 
Unbounded pleafures on thy nod had waited, 
And Perfia view'd thy happmefs with wonder. 
In thee, Mithrines, now my hopes are center'd. 
Hafte, try your pow'r, a father may perfuaoe, 
May yet induce her to become my queen, 
And leave that traitor to deferv'd perdition. 

{Exit attended, 
Mithrines. 
Plead for thee, Tyrant ! forafcorpion fooner! 
Oh! my Semira! my unhappy daughter \ 
To fee thy agonies my heart weeps blood,' . * 
They will undo me, will defeat my purpofej 
A r faces too, my guiltlefs friend, 1 murder; 
But I am plung'd, and cannot now go backward. 
Then fteel my refolution, Arimanius, 
Thou deadly memory of Afpafia's fuff'rings, 
Ruih on my foul, and goad my ling'ring fury. 
J Tis done — Once more thy wrongs poftefs me wholly. 
He (hall not 'icape me, through a fea of blood 
I will purfue him, will unceafmg hunt him, 
'Till in his heart I plunge my griding falchion. 

[Exit, 

SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
An outward Prtfon, with a View of an 
inward one. 

Enter ArsAces, in Chains. 
A r s a c £ s. 
Welcome this cave, this drear abode of horror. 
Ye mirtky dens, befmear'd with human gore. 
Who oft have heard the ihrieks of dying wretches, 
Ring through your vaults in replicated echoes, 
Receive a gueft, triumphant from the bow'r. 
Of hurell'd vi&ory. Oh ! bitter thought ! 
My loft Semira ! there it rives my heart-ftrings. 
How ftiall I leave that dear 1 , unfriended maid : 
Leave her a victim — may the fiend firft Haft him ! 
But peace, my foul ; the everlafting ruler 
Will doubtlefs arm his minifters to guard — 
Yes, Orofmades, to thy care I leave her, 
And in that thought will meet my fate refign'd. 
Come then, thou dungeon, let me fearch thy fecrets, 
Suftain'd by confcioui retftitude of conduct; 
Calm let me ftretch upon thy cold, damp pavement, 
My limbs dilhonour'd with thefe fervile fetters. 

(Goes into the inner Prifin. 

JLnter Ariana, and an Officer. 

A R I A N A. 

Produce your charge. This frgnet is the mark 
Of Pharafmanes' will. 

[Exit Officer into the inner Prlfin. 
The griefs he fuffers 
Oblit'rate his refufal of my hand, 

Art 
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And banifh my refentment. Through each vein, 
Anew I feel the foft infection gliding 
Steal o'er my melting heart. Almighty love !— 
But foft, he comes. No mark of inward guilt 
Flafhes conviction o'er his confcious cheek, 
But on his brow fits dignity unequall'd. 

Enter Arsac e s. 
A r s a c e s.» 

What motive brings the beauteous Ariana, 
To this fad fceneof horror? Princefs, view 
Your brother's fplendid gifts. Oh ! inftability 
Of mortal greatnefs ! Yefterday my brow 
Was round encompafs'd with the wreath of triumph, 
Now you behold me prifon'd in a dungeon, 
As if unfit to breathe the the vital ether. 
Ariana. 
Indulge no more thefe heart-corroding thoughts. 
At my requeft the King forgives the paft, 
And to his favour— 

A R S A C 1 I, 

What would Ariana ? 
Ariana. 
Receives Arfaces. Yet, for fuch indulgence, 
He aflcs no more than iimply to unfold 
The delp'rate deed, your jealoufy occafton'd, 
And inftant pardon follows your confeffion. 
Arsacei. 
Firft fwift deftruftion feize me ! Holy pow'rs ! 
Am I fo humbled ? 

• Ariana. 

Does Arfaces fcruple 
To tread the path of duty, and allegiance ? 

Aksaces 
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Arsacei 

What nam'it thou duty P Hence with fuch allegiance. 
No, leave me, Princefsj to my dungeon leave me. 
Ne'er will Arfaces ftain his name with fallhoods, 
To reign the fovereign of unnumber'o' worlds. ■ ; 
A R I A N a!" 

This lordly.ftile but ill becdmes-the man, 
Who ftands accus'd of perfidy atrocious. 
Be yet advis'd, in more fubmiffive terms 
Defend your eaufe, nor fan the rifing flame. 
By braving thus "bis pdw'r. , , ' 

A R S A C E S. ■ ',"•."" 

I cannot act 
The villain's part,, and flatter where I'm injur'd. 
A R I AN A. 

On fate's dark verge you totter. Oh ! reflect, 
How fuch untimely death will blaft your laurels. - , 

A R. .S A C E S. '- 

The virtuous deeds which flamp our fame immortal, 
Alone defcrve to meafure-our exigence. 
The reptile-herd, incumbrance of the earth, 
Who wafte an ufelefs, fourfcore years, would merit 
No after name, although their date were lengthened. 
To countlefs ages. But the chofen few, 
Who climb the fteep to glery's. cloud-crown'd temple, , 
Though in the bloom of early youth they fall, 
Die full of years, as honors., 

A R I A N A. 

Oli, Arfaces ! 
Can'ft thou behold a Princefs plead in vain' ? 
At her requeft content, be yet intreated 
To guard that valued life, and hear the pray'r 
Of Atiana. 

Arsaces. 
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A R S A C S S. 
Ariana's pray'r I 
Ar I A N A. 
Long have I lock'd the fecret in my bofom $ 
But thus to view thee ru£h upon definition, 
All thoughts erafes of my rank, and fex, 
And makes me own the foftnefs of my heart. 
A R s a c es.- 
Wound, woundnot thus my (bul; but rather find 
Some inftant means to haft en on his death, 
Who, were- he free, could ne'er return your love. 
Nor grateful prove to fuch tfanfeehdent goodnefs. 
Ar I an a. 
Since Heav'n decrees it fo, I yield to fate. 
Rejeft my offer'd hand, dfefpife, abandon me, 
But live, ungrateful man, confeis^our crime, 
And meet a monarch's pardon ; or tf life 
Is grown diflafteful,' do not fall with gyves 
On thofe victorious limbs. * Again lead forth 
Our valiant fquadrons to i'th* embattl'd field, ' 
And die triumphant 'mid tfje^'din of arms. 

' A . R*;ftf (t ft ; * " 
The mind unconfcioils of internal guilt, 
Confronts its fate with fmiks. To me 'Ms enual. 
Whether thefe limbs fliall meet their deftjn'd doom, 
Bow'd down with chains, or cas'd in mining fteel. 
Whene'er I die, the maiyicr of my 611, - , ..... 
Shall Cwctify the place,- and leave my life ,..■ 
Ennobled by my death. -Adieu, fair Princcfsj 
This condefceniion ever fhajj .remain ' *""' 

Deep in the memory of Ar faces 'grav'd j 
But never, never, will he purchaie life 
By infamous conceflions. ' " [Exit to tht tnntr pr'tfin. 
I ARIArfA. 
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Ariana. 

He is guiltlefs. 
His fortitude confirms it. Fatal firmnefs ! 
And muft he fuffer ? Muft I fee him fall ? 
No, let me fly, and clafp my brother's knees, , 
. Nor ever leave him, 'till he feals his pardon. ' '"'" ; 
Yes, he fhall live, although he fpurns, rejects mC; 
Let Ariana act.as fits her ftation, : 
And prove her mind fuperior touer fortune. ['&?'/. 

S C E N E IV. 

A Chamber in Mithrines' Houfe. 

Semi R a' waiking about in Agitation, and 
Pa-nthea attending. 
S e t/i ik'a. 
Where is the wretch, who feels a grief like mine, 
Would wiflt to bear this painful load of being ? 
1 loathe the world, and foon my poignant forrows, . 
Shall free my fpirit from its vain allurements, 
Its vifionary promifes of blirs. 
Yes, myArfaces, my heroic lord, 
Soon fhall 1 Join you in th'ofe blefs'd abodes, ■ ■ 
Where no fell tyrant fhalKdifturb our peace. '■- 

■' * Pa n't h e a. ■ /'-'■ 

Virtues likeyour*s on earth will berewarded. ' 
Then calm your griefs, dear madam, and await 
The will ? dTHeav'h fubmiftlve. 
Skm'ua, 
' " . " Calm my griefs ! 

Go breall a cataract, bind 1 its thund'riiig courfe, 
And flop its "headlong torrent "to the* main, ' " 

Search 
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Search through the records of remoteft times, 
The mournful annals of mankind explore, 
And find a fate, than mine more big with horror. 
Let me not think— a father, and a lover—- 
On every fide detraction meets my, view. 

P A N T H ? A. 
. The fatal truth fo forcibly aflails me, 
It flops the accents on my fak'ring tongue. (afidc. 

Sjmua. 
Caft on a fhore, with beetled cliifso'ergrown, 
A loft, forlorn, pale, trembling wretch, I ftand. 
Marihall'd behind, ten thoufand grilly monfters, 
Extend their fell inexorable jaws, 
Swift ruftiing to devour me ; while, before, 
The mountain billows, with tremendous crafh, 
Ope wide their vaft unfathomable depth, 
To fwallow me for ever. Oh \ Arfaces ! 
Is this the fruit of thy triumphant labors r 
Muft thou then fall like fhort-liv'd fummer bloffoms, 
Which meet the blaft, and perifh in the ftorm ? 
Thou, who ftood'ft forth, like fome celeftial fpirit, 
The guardian genius of thy linking country— . 

PlNTKEA. 
My gracious miftrefs, be not overcome, 
But roufe the latent deity within you. 
Great fouls,, like your's, their deftiny fliould meet 
With inborn 'dignity, and native firmnefs. 
,S E M I R Ai 
.Think'flthou my heart is dead to every reeling i 
E'en now he lies uoon the damp, cold earth, 
His manly limbs weigh'd down with galling fetters. 
Hark ! how he groans, by cruel tortures mangled. 
While Hcav'n denies the comfort of a friend, 

""l"% '" To 
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To Wipe the fainting moifture From his forehead, ' 

And footh his agony. I cannot bear it. 

No, I will fee him, will this hour behold him. 

What, what are threats, to my internal anguilh ? 

Nor gates of brafs, nor adamantine bars, 

Shall long have pow'r to keep me from his prefence. 

(going. 
PaNTHIA, 
^ ■ (catching bold of her rtbt. 

Oh ! ftay, dear madam, hear Panthea's pray'r, 
Nor raflily tempt unconquerable fate* 
Myfelf will hafte immediate to the prifon, 
And bring you tidings of the god-like hero. 
S i'm I a a.' . 
Oh! fly then, inftant, to my injur'd rord ; 
Since that fad "pleafure is denied Semira, 
Hafte, pour the balm of comfort on his forrowsj 
Bid him rely upon my fpotlefs truth, 
And bear bis fortune as becomes Arfaces. 
Pahthia. 
Doubt not his virtues firmly will fupport him, 
And o'er hisbofomflied that fwett contentment, 
Which ne'er. flrtU blefs the tyrant's guilty couch. 
What, though his temper be vindictive, cruel, 
He will not dare in fecret, uncondcmned, 
To doom to death the idol of his people f 
SlMUA, 
Not dare P Thou know*ft not his Inhuman fpirit j 
His hideous crimes have fteel'd his foul to mercy. 
But, by the woes that pierce my heart, Ifwearj- 
Shouldheprrfume to touch His lire, ttusrtahd 
Shall antedate the juftice of the goids, 

And 
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And burl him down, afTbe'ifte meet for demons, 

■To Arimanlusa devoted victim. [Exeunt. 

S C'EN E' V. A Chamber in tbe'Polace. 
Enter Pharasmanes baftify. 

Pharasmanes. 
Hell, and perdition ! proud, imperious caitiff ! 
Who waits there ? Fly — .call Mirvan to our prefence. 
Not that I meant to keep the plighted promife; 
By Ariana wrefted from my lips : 
But had he own'd his infamous attempt, 
Confeffion would have fan&ified refentment, 
And made all Perfia partners in my vengeance. 
But this contempt, this infolent denial, 
Adds tenfold fuel to my lirtg'ring fury, 
And feals th' aflafim's doom. 

Enter Mirvan. 

M I R VAN. 

Dread Sir, your pleafure. 
Pharasmanes. 
Regard me well, and mark my orders, Mirvan. 
Hafte to the prifon with a faithful guard — 
You knovftny meaning, without farther preface. 
Let me be told within an hour he lives not, 
Or your own head lhall anfwer the neglect. 
Mirvan.. 
I {hall obey you. Yet, my lord, I fear— 

Pharasmanes. 
Hence with your fears, and execute my orders, 
Nor doubt your recompenfe. 

MiUTAH, 
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Miivjn. t ■ 

I fly to ferve you. [Ef.&fir, 
PhARASMANES. 

- Now, Haughty ruffian ! ' {bait thou meet. -thy ruin, 

Semira too, the trairrefs ! could I tear her 

From this .fond' breaft, where ftill fbe reigns refiftlefs. 

But that exceeds my utmoft ftretch of pow"r. 

Mine then fhe ftall be, I will yet poflefs her. 

My heart no longer fliall he torn by rage, 

And hopelefs paffion. No, I will avenge 

My flighted majefty, at once on both, 

And flicw the world my will fliall he obey'd. [Exit. 



Ekd of thb Fourth Act. 
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A C T V. SCENE X; 

72r Gardens y /& Palace. :- r 
Enter Semi ra. " 

S V. M I R A. 

WHERE (hall 1 find this unrelenting £tther, 
Who fliunsmy viaw», compelling me to feek him 
In thefe abodes,- polluted by the tyrant, 
And brave again this Pharai'manes' prefence, 
Whofe very perfon to my fight is baleful t 
It) vain my fteps have trac'd the garden round, • ; , 
In hope to meet him : Nor Pa nthea. comes, 
Alas ! my lord Arfaces. will be murdcr'tf, 
E'er I can clafp his venerable knees, ■ . t- , 
Can with my tears, my agonizing groans, . 
Awake remorfe, and win. him to rctraiS 
His cruel inhumanity of purpofe, 
Or join Semira to her flaughterM lover. 
Thefe dreadful portents terrify n>y-(bul, - 
And freeze my blood. But yelrernight, 'tij'&id, 
As Mithra's fifter, Tier accuftom'd- path 
Trac'd o'er yon azure vault, fome hand urifeen, 
A ■flaming dagger, through the dufity air, 
Hurl'd at her filver diflc. With fanguine ted» 
Her virgin orb djfcolour'd In an mftaiit, 
, Look'J lurid, and malignant. In the fky, 
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Embattled armies front to front oppos'd, 

Clafli'd their terrific banners. Shrouded ghofts, 

In mournful- difcord, piere'd the night's dull ear-.. 

With frequent yelTings. Vengeance Is abroad, ' 

And defolation canopies us round. 

Oh ! mould the innocent and guilty fall, 

In undiffing'iiiflftf'ruin. iJhdurd Arfaces*- -4 J 

My heart dies in me — Ha I behold Pantbea, 

Grief in her looks, her eyes enflam'd with tears. 

Enter Pan t h e a. 

What horrid tale haft thou to utter ? Speak, 
I'll hear it, though it kill me. Ishe nrnrder*d I 
Tell me immediate, hold me not intdoubt . 

This agitation, thefe convulfive flarts, 
This gafping eagernefs, affright my foul. 
And make me fhuddcr to unfold a 'deed. 
All Sufa hea'rs, and hears with execration. 
The brave Arfaces — how lhall I difclofe 
The fatal tale, which umverfal fame 
Forbids to be conceal *d — the brave Arfaces, 
Lies pale, and breathlefs, murder*d in his prifbn. 
S.EMI R A. 

Then ye have launch' d the fiercer!: of your terrors,. 
Remorfelefs gods 1 and vengeance is cxhaufted. 
Not your own pow'r can fave me now from ruin. ■ 
Come then, Despair, with all thy train ofliorrora, 
Thou fearful inmate of diftradled mortals ; 
Come, let me clafp thee to my full-fwoln heart, 
And prove a mirror to all future wretches. 
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Pa NT HI A. 

Oh ! deareft madam, do not look fo wildly X 
Misfortunes are the heritage* of mortals : 
The vulgar float the {port, and prey of paffiod j ' 
While noble minds triumphant foar above it, 
And pay their homage at the ferine of reafoflt 
S EMIR A. 
Away with roafon, preach it to the winds, 
Or the hoarte murmurs of the rolling billows ; 
Not fubtefranean fires, which cleave the earth, 
Can.match the flames, th* infufferable torments, 
Which tear, which harrow, which convulfe my foal. 
And lad) me into madnefs ! Heav'nly hoft ! 

(Dropping fudtknly en btr inset. 
But wherefore pray— What, what can pray'rs procure, 
For one like me, beyond redemption curft i 
Look, how yon villain, with malignant joy t 

(Starting up again. 
Smiles, to behold the blood upon his dagger, 
Arreft the Slave, invent new torments for him j 
Tear him to peice-meal, caft him to the winds, 
Or throw his limbs to parch upon the rocks, 
A prey to vultures, and devouring tigers. 
Burft, bwft, and eafe me, thou tormented Heart I 
I cannot bear this agonizing conflict. 

(Six leant en Panthta. 

Enter P haras manes attended. 
MiTfiJtiNEs and MlRVAN. 

Pit ARAM! AN IS. 

(Sptaidjigmtinftnttf. - 
Enough, good Mirvan, hafte thee, and conceal 
Thelifeldicorfe, from avery prying eye. [Ex&.Miri 
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Yes to the laft, the Slave defied my pow*r, {to Mthritus. 
Refilling {till confeffion of his treafon. 
SlMIRA, 
Thou bloody Tyrant ! whole atrocious deeds 
E'en Arimanius, and his hoft of demons, 
Would view with horror ; could not all his laurels, 
His unexampled, marvellous achievements, 
For Perfia brav'd, infpire thee with companion ? . 
Inhuman favage ! . Vengeance ! vengeance ! Sir^ . ' 
(fmklng dawn at bit ft**. 

Are you my father ? Can you hear my groans* 

And fee my piercing agonies unmov'd? .: 

But whither am I hurried ? Oh ! Semira ! ..... 

Thou haft no father— no protestor left thee— 

Thou then, Oh, Earth ! receive a wretched woman, 

Be more relenting than a.parent's heaw, ... _ 

And hide me in thy bofom, from a fire; , 

Who fcruples not to quench his thirft remorfelefs, 

In guiltlefs blood, fftfl) ftreaming from the veins 

Of injur'd friends, and mifcrable children. • 

MlTHKINES, 

Heart-piercing fight! By Heav'n it quite unmans me. ■ 

Give the firft tranfportt of her griefs their eoiirfe, ; 
And let the tempeft— 

Unter Aiiana kaftily. 

A R I A N A. 

Fortunate difcovery I 
The gods are juft. Almighty Orofmades 
Still guards the caufe of innocence, and virtue. 
Phahashahsj. 
What new event— ^ 

Ariana, 
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A R I A N A. 

Arfaces ftill is faithful. 
At length Tigranes has difclos'd thefecret. 
I found the Slave conceal 'd within my chamber ; 
His falt'ring lips declar'd the hero guilders. 
Yet, e'er he died, repentant, he confcfs'd 
A wretch moil honor'd with his fovereign's love, 
Employ'd bis arm to ftrike the fatal blow : 
But all his efforts could not fpeak his name. 
With his laft figh it dy'd upon his lips* 
And at my feet a breathlefs corfe he lay. 

Semira, (parting up.) 
Inhuman fiend ! than fiends more unrelenting, 
Who thron'd in darknefs, fit' ft, like Arimanius, 
Inceffant plotting to involve mankind 
In mifery, and ruin. Now what reafon 
Canft thou invent, thy cruelty to varnifh r 
Transfix him inftant, righteous Orofmsdes ! 
Or on his head rain down a holt of plagues, 
Then fend him banning through the fttudd'ring world, 
An everlafting monument of vengeance, 
A r 1 A N A. 
What mean thefe tranfports ? My prelaging heart I 
Ha ! fay, Semira ! is Arfaces dead i 
Semira. 
He is, he is. Fly, Princefs, truft no more 
Your brother's flinty heart, more fierce, more&vagej ■ 
Than tigers bred upon Imaus' fummits. 
His cruel foul, to every feeling loft 
Of fympathetic nature, knows no joy, 
But in the pangs, and ■ dying groans of wrctchm, 
Unpitied doom'd in torments to expire. ^ 

K 2 AftIANA N 
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A R I A N A. 

Haft thou (ieceiv'd me ? faithlefs Pharafmancs ! 
Are thcfc thy oaths ?. Is this the plighted proniife— 
Pharasmanis. 
Hence, Ariana, tell tne not of vows } 
The fate he found his arrogance deferv'd. 
My throne is hedg'd with thorns. The fpotted traitor 
Lies flUI conceal'd ; but yet I will diJlodge him, , 
Or ftrearas of gore (hall deluge Sufa'sflxcets. 
Ariana. 
Your fury blinds you, or a moment's thought 
Mull drag th' offender into open day. 
Reflect, reflect, whom molt you have affronted. 
I Mitbrines' confort — 

Pharasmanes. 

Whither would'ft thou lead mci 
Mithrines, (ajide.) 
Now I am loft. Farewel all hopes of vengeance. 

Ariana. 
Tigranes' words too tnanifeft declare 
Whofe rancor plann'd the deed. Inhuman brother 1 
But Orofmades will avenge Arfaces, 
And make you feel the fliarp envenom'd pangs, 
Whofe deadly fcorpions fting my tortur'd heart. [Exit. 
Pharasmanes. 
By Hcav'n.'tia plain. Swiftdarting through my mind, 
Proofs rife on proofs, each blacker than the former. 
Thou foul betrayer 1 fmiling, hpllow villain! 
Was this thy truth, thy fealty fo boafted ? 
But, by the gods, in yon bright fphere enthron'd, 
Thy guilty life flull inftant pay the forfeit 
Of treachery fo execrable. Guards*— ' 
, MlTHSINI|» 
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MlTHRINES. 

Shall then my fame, which hitherto has brav'd 
Th' invenom'd tooth of Hinder, be tradue'd ? 
Be branded by Tigranes r Such injuftice — 
Pharasmanes. 

Injuftice ! no, I fee your double heart. 
'Tis the foul neft where treafons are engender'd. 
Hear me, thou (lave, or prove thee inftant guiltlefs, 
Or, by the deity who feafls on blood, 
Traitor ! my rage mail tear thee limb from limb. 
S e M I R A. 

And muft I lofe my parent with my lover ? 
Ye guardian fpirits, who attend our Heps, 
And look on filial piety approving, 
Affift the guHtlefs fraud !— (a/*j*.)— Fellmonfter, hear! 
Afrcfh, barbarian, would'ft- thou fpill the blood 
Of innocence ? If flaughter muft appeafe 
Thy iron heart, here point its direft fhafts. 
'Twas I engag'd Tigranes to aflkult you. 
To me, myfterious, do bis words alfude, ' 

Semira 'tis who fhares — Detefted paffion ! 
Oh I inaufpicious fortune I had'ft thou fmil'd 
Indulgent to my w ifh, this vengeful arm, 
E'er now, had hurl'd him with apoftate fpirits 
To howl in pangs ; avenging, at a blow, 
Afpafia, and Arfaces. 

Pharasmanes. 

Shame 1 confuiion I 
Is this the heart apparently Co gentle ? 
Can that fair form— 

MlTHRINES. 

No, hearmePharafinanesj 
By yon bright god, Semira is not guilty. 

Hw 
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Her tender bofom — No, exeefs alone 
Of filial fondnefs, from her lips has wrung 
This falfe confeffion, to preferve her parent. 
Pity a father ! fave, oh ! fave my child, 
Or flay Mithrirtes. Should I fee her fall, 
The woes my heart, dillracled, muft endure. 
Will inftant fting my tortur'd brain to madnefs, 
And make me ad (bine deed of defperation. 
Fhabasmanes. 

Mithrines, no. Ungrateful as I find her, 
Still let her live. Or innocent, or guilty, 
To Pharafmanes is flie yet fo dear, 
He cannot fee the unrelenting fword, 
Diftain with blood that al a barter bofom. 
Oh ! bane of empire ! Happy thrice the peafanr, 
Who, flicker 'd in a cottage, never felt 
The boift'rous furges of ambition's ocean. 
On what a fea of ftormy doubts, and fears, 
My weary bark is toft. But Heav'n (hall end them. 
Hafte, bid the Magi meet me at the temple ; 
Invoke the gods to pardon my offence, 
And guide me through this wildernefs of doubts. - 

[ Exit attended. 
Mithrines. 

Thou execrable monfter ! dar'ft thou hope 
The gods will bend propitious to thy pray'r ? 
*Tis blafphemy to think it. No, this mockery, 
Will but accelerate the pond'rous ruin, 
Prepar'd to crulh thy guilt,- devoted head. 
Already Sufa flames with difcontent, 
And I will hafte to fan the conflagration. 
My child, Scmira, my heroic daughter, 
Oh ! let me prefs thee to my throbbing heart ! 

Turn 
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Turn thee not from me, with fuch piercing looks. 
It is a father fondly longs to clafp thee — 

S E M I R A, 

Said'ft thou a father I Fathers mould have hearts. 
While thou, remorfelefs — Ha ! defend me, Heav'a 1 
See, fee, where pendant In the ambient air, 
Afpafia's made bends frowning o'er our heads : 
A bloody poignard in her hand flie grafps, 
She points it at my breaft. To fleeting ether 
Again (he vanifhes— I know thy meaning, 
Prophetic fpirit ! and obey thy mandate. " ■ ■ 

Now, ruthlefs parent, now complete yourvengtanee, 
And join Semira to your murderM friend. 
It thai) be fecret, none (hall know who did it. ■ ' 
MlTHRINES, 

By Heav'n, her agonies divide my heart. "•'■''■■ 
Mv blood boils up in tumults to my brain. "' - "' 
I am entangled, in the web I wove. ■ " «*■ •*■ 

But hence with words, let deeds proclaim' my meaning. 

Tyrant ! I come, and Sufa, rous'tl to armsi 

Shall fecond my revenge. The fword of juftice, 
Unlheath'd, defcends in curling wreaths of flame, 
To fweep thee headlong from the 1 groaning earth, 
As torrents roll obstructing mounds before them. [Exit. 
Semira. 

Swift as the blazing thunderbolt of HeaV'n, 
Which inftant rives the cloud-capt hill afunder, 
Down let it dart, and crufh him into atoms. 
Avenging fpirits ! from your- ebon feats, 
Arife in troops, by Arimantus miffion'd, 
Around his couch in frantic meafures dance, 
And feize your deftin'd victim. Then, while deep 
Ye plunge him down in liquid lakes of Ailphur, 

With 
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With fbouts difcordant clap your raven plumes, 

And double every anguifh he endures, 

By howling dreadful in his tortur'd ears 

His hideous fcroll of unrepented murders. [Exit. 

SCENE II. An open Square. 

Enter Mithrines, follonved iy a Crowd 

of Persons. 

MlTHRINES. 
Mourn, mourn, brave Perfians, your impending fate.. 
The dread of Ofrda, your mountain oak, 
Whofe ample (hade fecur'd imperial Sufa, 
Your hero, is no more ; by Pharafmanes, 
With infamous ingratitude, deftroy'd ; 
Deflroy'd by him whofe throne his valour fix'd. 
The jealous Tyrant ftcken'd at the praife. 
Which, from the fummit of her*airy temple, 
Fame's golden trump, in everlafting notes, 
Through yon refpkndcnt canopy refounded, 
To ftrike a liffning world. 

"Enter Mixtan bafttfy. 

M I R T A N. 

Well met, Mithrines, 
Throughout the city, with unwearied fteps, 
I long have fought you, to unfold a tale 
Will fill your foul with joy. Arfaces lives : 
By me protected, and by me conceal'd. 
He now breathes vengeance "gainft this PliarafiaaneB, 
Mithrines. 
His life preferv'd ! AftonMhment, and tranfport I 
What guardian god- fuggefted to your foul— 

Mirvak. 
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MlRTAN. 

Enquire not now when every moment's precious. 
He waits but you, to join the brave achievement, 
And help to drag the mifcreant from his throne. 
Already have the tidings of his death, 
Through Sufa, fpread diforder, and confuTion ; 
In ardent throngs the populace afiemblc, 
Like the hoarfe found, which indicates the ftorm, 
From man, to man, the difapproving murmurs, 
Augmented roll, and Simulate their fury. 
MlTHRlNES. 

Hear, Perfiaris, hear, your god-like hero lives I 
His life, by Heav'n and Mirvan fav'd, to you 
He dedicates ! Oh ! vindicate his fame, 
Nor let the laurels that adorn his brow, 
By Pharafmanes in the dull be trampled. 
All. 

Produce Aifaces, he (hall be our leader. 

MlTHRlNES, 
Hafte thee, good Mirvan, bring him to their view, 
Now while their wrath is riling to its height, 
And boiling in their veins. (Exit Mirvan. 

At length, thou Tyrant, 
My toils fmrbund thee; yes, the time is come, 
That one of us flxall fall. Immortal Mithra ! 
Give me but once to view that glorious hour, 
And take the remnant of my future days. 

Enter Mirvan, Arsaces, and Soldiers* 

All. 
Long live Arfaces, our protecting Champion ! 

Arsacesl 
Thanks, generous Perfians ! Oh ! my friend, Mithrines, 
Would I had fall'n amid that glorious field, 

L Where 
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Where nations claih'd with nations, and the groans 
Of dying thoufands pierc'd Heav'ns vaulted dome, 
E'er thus reduc'd to feek redrefs by means, 
Which dire neceffity alone can juftify. 
Nought but thefe proofs of tyranny redoubled, 
Should e'er have won me to unfheath my fab re. 
Ev'n now I wield it but to guard my life, 
My love inviolate. Thofe once fecur*d, 
I wiih no farther— (Alarm. 

MlTHKlNIl. 

Hark ! Th' alarm is giv'n. 
Fierce fliouts of war re-echo through the city. 
A R. s A c E s. 
All then who love their country, and their freedom, 
Unfheath their fabres, and in order'd ranks, 
United join the banner of Arfaces. 

(They unjbealb their /wards. 
But, in this fcene of tumult, I conjure yon, 
Stain not the juftice of your cauie, with crimes, ' 
And foul mifdeeds. AS worthy of yourfelves, 
Nor lofe remembrance that you combat fold j, 
Fox liberty and Perfia- (Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

The Infide of a magnificent Temple of the Sun. 
Alarm and Combat. 

Enter Pharasmanes.^wr the inner Fart, 
bis Sword drawn. 

PlIARASMANES. 

Whence this d'ax ? 
This hideous uproar, like the peal of Heav'ji? 

Some 
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Some new confpiracy — but let it come. 

As fits a fovereign will I meet thefe Traitors, 

And with the eye of majefty incensM, 

Aftoniihed finite them : Or if Orofmades 

Ordain this hour my laft, intrepid fall, 

As monarchs (hould, my falchion in my hand. {Going. 

Enter Mithrines. 

Ml THR I NE S. 
Tyrant, 'tis well. At laft thou art o'ertaken. 
Th' impartial fword 0/ juftice is uplifte d ' ■ ■ 
Pharasmanes. 
From thee, the fword of juftice i 
Mithrines. 

Yes, from ras, 
I would not now drag on a weary being, 
But that I hop'd the glorious day to fee, 
When, on your head, my fahre (hould repay, 
The deadly wrongs you offer M to Afpafia. 
For this I mafle'd me in the veil of friendship, 
While enmity lay rankling at my heart. 
'Twas I, 'twas I, who urg'd the Slave Tigrahes, 
To ftrike his dagger to your impious heart : 
'Twas I who dropt that paper in your chamber, 
Wherein the brave Arfaces was accus'd— — 
Pharasmanes. 
I'll hear no more — abominable Traitor ! 
Infernal homicide — my fabrc's point 
[ Shall inftant write my anfwer on thy heart, 
Mithrines, 
Now Orofmades animate my arm, 
To lay this monfter proftrate at my feet, 
And with Mithrines work your fovereign pleafure. 

(Tbif fight) both art wtiaidtdandfafl* 
{•HARAS* 
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Pharasmanes. 

Curfe on my fortune ! am I doom'd to fink 
Beneath a villain i Infamous aflaffin ! 
But thou too fall'ft — that comfort fmooths the pangs 
Of potent death — I feel him (hare my heart-firings— r 
They ftrain — they burft — all — all is darknefs round me, 

M I T H R I N n. 
At length I triumph, now I am aveng'd. 
Defcend, Afpafia, from yon realntfof light, 
And view your fpoiler welt'ring on the earth, 
Then take me dying to your lov'd embrace. 
Dear fhade, I come, contented, fince my arm 
Thy wrongs has cancell'd, I refign my life, 
And bid the world adieu— The hand of death 
Lies cold upon my breaft — we now fhall meet, 
To part no more— I come— receive rny fpirit— [dies. 

Enter Semira, a Poignard in her Hand, 
ber Hair dtjhevell'd, and Robes diforderd, 

Semira. 
What means this wild confufion, this mad uproar, 
Which ragq# throughout the city. Shouts of men, 
And ftirieks of women, mix with claih of arms. 
'Tis all one deflation. Nature feems 
To groan her laft, and chaos to refume 
His ancient empire. Let the world expire, 
And ruin drive her chariot o'er creation. 
It fuits a wretch like me. This /acred fane 
Shall henceforth be my manfion : This good dagger 
Shall foon releafc my fpirit from its clay, 

And niiffion me 

(Seeing Mitbr toes' body Jhejitmds aghaft. 
Where 
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Where am I f do I tread 
My native foil ? are thefe thy holy urines ? 
Is this your mercy, gods ? Poor Weeding corfe ! 
Tho' thou wert cruel, thou wert ftill my father. 
Burft, pond'rous fabric, burft upon ray head f 

{Falling down by hisetrfi. 
O'erwhelm me, bury, hide me fnwn myfelf; 
Ha ! fee where pale, and cover'd o'er with wounds 
Before me ftalks his venerable fhade ! 
Arfaces too, with ghaftly glaring eye-balls ( 
Behold, they beckon me. I come, I come, 
Willing I caft this hated being from me, 
And bid the wretched world farewcl for ever. 

(Shtjhh berfilf. 

Enter Arsaces, Mikvan, &c. with 
Soldiers. 

A £. s a c z s. 

Juftice has triumph'd : Conqueft crowns our fabrcs. 
Then to the' gods fubmiffive, on their altars, 
Be paid our grateful incenfe. (firing the bedut. 

Death, and horror ! 
What hoarded curfe is yet in (tore to blafl me i 
Mithrines ! Pharafmanes ! Oh ! Semira \ 
My love, my better life i Semira ! fpeak to me. 

Semira, (looking up.) 

Who calls the wretch who wears Semira's name? 
Art thou the fpirit of my murder'd lord, 

Again return'd to bear me to the (hades 

Nay do not mock me— Grief has dimm'd my fight-- 
Or I fhould think it were my lord Arfaces, 
^Vhofe death I mourp. 

, Akbacss; 
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A R S A C E S. 

It is, it is, Semirat 
Arife, my love, it is thy fond Arfaces. 
S E M i R A, 
Have ye then fav'd him, tutelary pow'rs ? 
Preferv'd him from th« Tyrant ? Joy, unlook'd for, 
Will gild my dying moments. Oh ! Arfaces, 
Wilt thou forgive me? I have been too rafh. 
A father bleeding, and a lover murder'd, 
Were woes too mighty for my feeble Ipirit. 
Tom by the conflict of contending paffions, 
I (heath'd that poignani— 

A R S A CI S. " 

Inaufpicious hour ! 
And mult I lofe thee when my heart beats high, 
Avd thrills with tendernefs ? Oh ! tnfupportable ! 
No, I will fence thee fro^i the grafp of death, 
And hide thee fafe within my folding arms. 

(throwing himfilf dawn by her, 
Sbmira. 
It will not be. My life ebbs out apace, 
And cold damp dews furround my lab'ring heart. 
Save me— I faint,™ . 

A R 5 A C I s. 
Fly, fearch fome healing balm, 
Of fovoteign pow'r to flay her fleeting (pint, 
And raife a foul from death. Oh ! cruel anguUh ! 
What are all forrows match'd with fuch affliction ? 
Who never lov'd, ne'er knew th' extremes of woe. 

S E M I R A. 

Suftain — fupport me— Pow'rful death invades 
Myftiv'ring bread. All now will foon bepafi. 
Thou dear poflcflbr of Semira's heart ! ' 

Whom 
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Whom fltt has lovM with eortftancy unalter'd. 
Oh ! cherifft my remembrance m your bofom, 
Nor let defpair uplift your franrJe heart, 
In mad attempts againft your noble life. 
The light forfakes my eyes— -Farewel, Arfaces— ■ 
In thefe lov'd arms I meet my fate contented^ 
Give me thy hand — my heart is cold, and frozen— 
So — gently bend me — Oh ! farewelj for ever. [diet. 
Arsaces. 
Etherial hoft ! defcend. Ye winged fplrits ! 
Defcend, in pity to a lovers woes, 
And from the grave this excellence redeem. 
Alas, Jhe dies ; I fee the mantling blood 
Steal from her pallid check. My love, S emir a I 
Oh ! pity my diftraQion ! ope thine eyes, 
And on Arfaces once more caft their luftre. 
She hears me not, her foul has wing'd its flight. 
Stay then, one moment, thou celeltial fpiijt ! . 
Together, mounting, we will tread together 
Yon lucid fpheres. 

(attempting to Jiab Hmfelf. with thepoignard\ 
M I R V A N. 

(ivre/Iing tbi daggtr* 
Forbear, my lord, forbear. 
With patience arm you. Will you then forget 
The dear petition your Sernira, dying, 
So earneftly requefted .' 

A a S A C E s. 

Hence ! avaunt \ 
Think ye to force the cruel toad of life- 
No, hence, and leave me. This is my abode $ 
Here will I fix my everlafting reft, 
And cling for ever to this pallid corfe. 

Mm van. 
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Mirtan. ; 
Soul-harrowing fight ! His griefs have burft bis heart 
Sec how he fits, infenfible, and fturm'd, 

A R S A C T. 3. 

Gire r/ic fome dagger, Come fwift means of death. 
I wilt not hear thefe agonies that wring me. * 
What villain's that i By Heav'n it is die Tyrant ' 
SeeJtowAe tears. Semira from my arms. ' '* ■ 

Reftore,her to me — Murder — Force her from him — 
Unhand her, mifcreant — Grind not thus my heart. - 

{Jwomt m the body. 
Mirtan. . i - 

Myfterious are the ways, great Orofmades ! 
Thy wifdom works. To thy all-wife decrees, 
We bow fubmiJEve, and adore, in filence, 
That dreadful juftice ? which, tho' long deferr'd, 
Has burft, at length, in tenfold fury on us, 
And made them both thy.inftruments of vengeance. 
Yet we lament thefe miferable lovers, 
Loft, and afiforb'd, amid the general ruin. t - 

But there.*e an After-being, there we look 
For that reward which crowns the heirs of virtue, . 
From this example, let offending mortals 
■Attentive learn, that Heav'n's all-feeing eye, l 

Eftccms revenge a crime of no lefs guilt, 
Than that, its rage with reftlefs hate purfucs. , 
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